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An Open Letter to the Clergymen 
of Toronto. 





REVEREND AND DEAR Sirs,—In the sincerest 
good faith I wish to openly present my case toyou 
for consideration, and shall be glad to get advice 
that will show me my duty clearly. I am and 
have been for the past six years an adherent of 
a Presbyterian church in the west end of the 
city. I hold a pew in it for myself and family, 
contribute a stated sum annually to the church 
funds, and assist the schemes of the church 
from time to time as I feel able and as occasion 
requires. On Sunday morning last Rev. Dr. 
Parsons occupied the pulpit of our church and, 
while engaged in the sacred office of conducting 
divine worship, intermixed with the service his 
own private views on the question of whether 
Sunday cars should be used in Toronto. He 
appeared to assume that this was a question on 
which good people and wicked people were 
clearly divided. 

The churches of Toronto are invited to de- 
vote next Sunday to this question—holding 
services against Sunday cars and taking up 
collections to raise a fund to resist them. 

Iam anxious to be informed as to my duty 
and that of all others who, like myself, are either 
church members or adherents, and at the same 
time are unalterably determined to possess the 
privilege of cheap Sunday transit as enjoyed 
by the citizens of every other civilized and 
Christian city of the size of Toronto. What is 
our duty? To make the issue a straight one, 
what is my duty ? 

Must I remain away from church next Sunday 
in fear that I shall be traduced and libeled be- 
fore God and men as one who seeks to promote 
the devil's interests ? Shall I go to church, and if 
the pastor prays against Sunday transit shall I 
lower my head in mock prayer, or shall I sit 
up, stiff-necked and rebellious, resenting what 
I consider a misuse of the sacred office? Or 
shall I pray that the pastor be not heard? Or 
if 1 go tochurch uninformed of what shall take 
place and find that, instead of the usual 
service, there is in progress an anti-car meet- 
ing, will I be justified in walking out ? 


If this matter is one on which the church | 


takes open ground and unhesitatingly makes 
it a subject of prayer and faith, is it not my 
duty to withdraw permanently and attach 
myself to some church in agreement with my 
conscience and reason ? 

How is it that the Presbyterian Church in 
Toronto can make this a matter of faith and 
discipline, while the Presbyterian Church in 
Scotland and England accepts Sunday Transit? 
By what right does the Church here impeach 
the Church elsewhere of sin? 

I mention the Presbyterian Church because I 
have a right to mention it. I am sure that 
hundreds of church members and adherents 
will feel it necessary to enter protests either by 
writing to their pastors before next Sunday, or 
by remaining away next Sunday, or by walking 
out should there be an anti-car meeting instead 
of a religious service in their churches next 
Sunday. 

It is preposterous to suppose that Toronto will 
do without Sunday transit permanently, and it 
is therefore not a subject on which the Church 
should risk its highest functions. Christianity 
should be a living force, whether people travel 
by mule-teams, or dog-sleds, or horse-cars, or 
electric motors, or flying-machines. Whether 
people ride their bicycles on Sunday, or drive 
in carriages, or walk, or sit at home, or move 
about in street cars—not one of the great truths 
is altered by a hair's breadth. This is the 
feeling of those who, like myself, are being, or 
have already been, driven from church. 

If we are not to withdraw from religious ser- 
vices held to express horror of us, what are we 
to do? 

I am not seeking notoriety by writing this 
and so do not append my name, but my name 
and address will be supplied to any clergyman 
who desires to secure them. Sincerely, 

ADHERENT. 





Around Town. 





It is safe to say that there never was in the 
history of Toronto a requisition containing a 
more respectable and influential list of names 
than that calling for the meeting in St. 
George’s Hall in favor of the proposal to give 
the citizens of Toronto the right to use the 
street cars on Sundays. The fact of the matter 
is that a great many of the best people of 
Toronto—and I mean by that the people who 
live the most wholesome lives and make the 
city prosperous and life agreeable—have grown 
a bit weary of a struggle that causes no end of 
ill-feeling, and have decided to end it in the 
only way that it can ever be ended. No man 
possessed of any experience in worldly matters, 
gained either by study or travel, can reason- 
ably urge that the opposition to Sunday cars 
will be succe$sful finally. Even if the proposal 
should be rejected on May 15, it will come up 
again before long. If it is beaten again, it will 
come up still again, because Toronto is depriv- 
ing itself of a public convenience enjoyed by 
every progressive city in the world, and this 
deprivation is keenly felt by a sufficient part of 
the population to keep the matter always 
open until it is finally settled in the only way it 
can be settled. Those who favor law and order, 
good morals and Christian principles, should 
not put themselves in the wrong by resisting 
an inevitable development, because in so doing 
they repel in some measure the sympathies of 
a class of people who, in Toronto and all cities 
of its size, are unfortunately growing more 
numerous—people who are not attached to any 


The Discussion of the Departmental Store 
Question will be found on page 3. 


church but who hold to Christian beliefs, and 
whose voices and votes can be counted upon in 
real emergencies. More people have been 
estranged 
question than the clergymen are aware of, 
because the church-goer does not care to 
expostulate or argue with a clergyman who 
will, in his next sermon, quote his remarks 



















mentioning his name). They drift away and 
say nothing. Perhaps many naturally prefer 
to stay away, yet offer this excuse to their 
consciences. Whether it is done in sincerity 
or through self-deception, the result is the 


same. 
* 








oS: 

A correspondent wrote to the Globe a couple 
of weeks ago saying that he had counted one 
thousand bicycles going west on College street 
in a period of, I think, one hour and ten 
minutes. If we suppose that a street car 
will carry thirty passengers, we find that 
it would have taken thirty-three street cars to 
carry that crowd past that point. This shows 
that thirty-three car-loads of people, in that 
hour, found and availed themselves of a substi- 
tute for cars, and this means that people are not 
staying at home. The attempt to repress the 
movements of the people on Sunday is a failure 
already. Is the passenger in the street car less 
moral than the rider of a wheel? Is he more 
dangerous if let loose? The printers, the ed- 
itors and reporters, the caretakers, the night- 
watchmen, the telephone operators, the tele- 
graph and railway men and thescores of others 
—not to mention coachmen and cab-drivers— 
who now have to work and do work on Sunday, 
outnumber by twenty to one, or perhaps forty 
to one, those who would be required to work to 
give us a car service on the seventh day. In 
a city such as this there are men innumerable 
who would be glad to get a day’s work. If I 
should advertise for five hundred men to work 
next Sunday, there would be no difficulty in 
securing them—men who have been looking 
for work in vain. 


* 
* * 


It is to be hoped that this struggle for a 
necessary convenience will not be prolonged 
beyond the 15th instant, and there is some rea- 
son to believe that the people will decide in 
favor of cheap Sunday transit, now that the 
nature of the service has been exactly specified 
and the interests of the road employees care- 
fully safeguarded. 


* 
* * 


The other day a despatch came from the 
scene of the war between Turkey and Greece, 
saying that five of the Italian volunteers who 
had joined the Greeks boarded the train that 
was leaving Larissa loaded with women and 
children, and that the crowd fired on them, and 
they returned the fire. These Italians, with 
many others, had gone out of their way to get 
into the war, but when Larissa was being 
overthrown and the Turkish hordes were pre- 
vailing, they claimed the privilege of disin- 
terested persons and seized reserved seats on 
the escaping train. The Greeks, too, are begin- 
ning to find that it is one thing to parade 
the streets of Athens singing about war, 
and quite another thing to be outnumbered 
three to one in the passes and plains of 
Thessaly. To cheer to the music of brass bands, 
under waving flags, is a lively way of spend 
ing an afternoon, but real war demands more 
than cheers and orations. The Greeks have 
been badly used. They have been misled by 
those who write verse in imitation of Byron. 
They supposed that there were now at least a 


from the churches over this ear | 


dozen Byrons. They have found that imitative 
poetry is not as sure a reliance as artillery, and 
that the works of Byron pale before the works 
of Krupp. They have found that the relation 
of their Queen to the House of Russia, of their 
King to that of Denmark, of that of Denmark 
to that of England and that of England to that 
of Germany—that al] the network of relation- 
ships that tie the House of Greece to all the 
Royal Houses of Europe, and all those bonds of 
religion that knit Greece with all Europe, exclu- 
sive of Turkey, are of no value whatever in a 
mortal combat the result of which will affect 
trade. 


* 
* * 


It would appear that there is a point in the 
claim advanced by some that the war has vin- 
dicated the Powers in trying to regulate the 
abuses in Armenia and Crete while still pre- 
serving peace, because all the atrocities of a 
year could not equal in horror one day of actual 
war. The few battles that have been fought 





At The 1 Horse Show—A Thoroughbred Stallion. 


| have sufticed to warn the world of what it would 
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and score him severely (without, of course, | mean were two of the great powers to come 


into collision. It is not to be lightly contem- 
plated. The war between China and Japan 
gave Europe a chance to study the modern war 
vessel in action ; the present war has afforded 


Europe a chance to study the handling of land | 


forces in conjunction with the most improved | 
There were those who hinted that | 


artillery. 
Europe might have interposed between Japan 
and China but for the widespread curiosity as 
to how the latest variety of ironclad would con- 
duct itself in an offensive and defensive engage- 


ment. It is to be hoped that Greece has not 
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ment of new goods to remain piled twenty feet 
high on the sidewalk before one’s place of busi- 
ness, and as the regulation against this was not 
passed for the purpose of raising revenue, but 
to prevent the seizure of the public streets by 
private persons; measures should be adopted 
to put a stop to the practice. It should not be 
possible for a merchant or dealer of any kind 
to rent a strip of the street at a paltry figure 


for advertising purposes, and this is practically | 


what is done when a man uses half the side- 


walk for a day and pays a little fine for having | 


done so. The beauties of our main streets, 
especially in the summer season, should not be 


all, make a very crude and doubtful advertise- 


ment at the best. 


* 
* * 


The Government is making a clean sweep in 
the by-elections, and the Reform majority in 
the House of Commons continues to increase. 
As arule, by-elections do go in favor of the 
party in power, for constituencies, like a cer- 


| tain class of individuals, try to be on the win- 


ning side. But a special value attaches to the 
fact that the Government is winning nearly all 
the by-elections as they occur, because the 
settlement of the School Question is up for 
triai and has been endorsed in by-elec- 
tions in nearly every province in the 
Dominion. The results of these contests 
are many huge stones piled over the 
place where the School trouble lies buried 
and “settled.” 


so 


| over the premises, will be encouraged to ex- 
| hume the remains with a view of resuscitating 










them. In politics, any issue is settled when the 
electorate ignores it and elects representatives 
without regard to that issue. Those who are 
not political partizans will be especially pleased 
that the School question has been removed 
from politics, for its presence there was bad for 
schools and bad for politics. The prophecy 
uttered by a distinguished politician that the 
new Government would not hold office fora 
year, proves to have been an unhappy predic- 
tion, yet no doubt it was useful in softening 
the blow of defeat. When a political party is 
beaten, or when a man is defeated after hold- 
ing office, or when a man dies, there is only a 
temporary hitch in the flow of routine matters. 


* 
 - 


However the new tariff may affect the pros- 
perity of the country, it at least seems clear 
that it will make the Government prosperous 
and the party a hard one to dislodge. The 
value of any policy in a country whose institu- 
tions are representative, is determined by its 
capacity for keeping the party in power, and 
judged thus, the new tariff looks like one that 
would be loudly applauded on the hustings. 
There is a little bit of Free Trade in it for those 
who like that sort of thing—more important 
even than the somewhat meagre list of free 
goods being the deference paid to that country 
which is the mother of Free Trade. There is 
considerable Protection in the new tariff for 
those who believe that without a fostering 
tariff the industries of the country would lan- 
guish and die. There is loyalty in it to reassure 
those who half-believed the pernicious slanders 
that were spoken against 
the patriotism of some of the 
Reform leaders. It is to be 
hoped that among its other 
ingredients there are suftici- 
ent sources of revenue to 
meet thecountry’s needs. 


* 
. 


* 

Perhaps the Liberals did 
not steal the clothes of the 
Conservatives, but it looks 
as if they had made off with 
every stitch (except the 
paper collar of Protection), 
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been permitted to sacrifice herself as an object 
lesson in field tactics. This would be consider- 
ably worse than vivisection. 

“se 


A trifling fine of two or three dollars is not 
sufficient to deter business firms from piling 


boxes of new goods upon the streets, and as | 


some firms are constantly offending in this 
way, it might be well if the city had a stricter 
by-law to govern the nuisance. 
a good advertisement to allow a big consign- 


It is considered | 


| holds 
statesmanlike feature of the new tariff mea- | 


its hair. 
used to wrestle on constitutional law with Sir 
Oliver Mowat when he was Premier of Ontario, 
and habitually got worsted. 


| flag which the late Government used to pin in 


The Conservative leaders at Ottawa 


They held also 
that Canada was not entitled to make treaties, 


and could not, if she wished, discriminate in 
Oliver | 


favor of British goods. Perhaps Sir 


No politician, after looking | 











| 


| Canada’s powers, by conferring favors upon the 
Mother Country which, if accepted, establish 
a precedent of much future value to the Do- 
minion. It looks like a candy, tastes like a 
candy, but possesses all those admirable busi- 
ness attributes of a pill. We might petition 
for the treaty-making power and the right to 
open and shut our gates as we choose, but the 
only way to gain the right is to exercise it, and 
the wisest way to exercise it is by conferring 
upon Great Britain advantages that she will 
hesitate to reject. I do not for a moment 
wish to suggest that Mr. Laurier has merely 





spe | palmed off a trick upon the Colonial Office, but 
| disfigured by piles of rough boxes, which, after | 


in doing a right, a profitable and a popular 
thing boldly, he has so directed it that Great 


| Britain must either offer this colony a rebuff, 


or she must tacitly concede to us an extension 


of our powers. 


+ 
* * 


And in doing this thing, so useful to Canada, 
the Government has won the applause of Great 
Britain. The air of the Old Country is full of 
sentiment this year, and the step taken by 
Canada appeals to sentiment. An altogethér 
new faith will be put in our affidavits that 
pleuro-pneumonia does not exist in Canadian 
cattle. “‘ How could there be pleuro-pneumonia 
in a colony that gives tariff advantages to 
British goods?” ‘This will be the question 
asked in the British House of Commons. The 
poem which Rudyard Kipling wrote for the 
London 7imes and Sir Charles E. H. Vincent's 
notice of motion in the Commons, show how 
Canada’s overtures have touched British senti- 
ment. Kipling’s poem was cabled to the Toron- 
to Telegram, and is as follows: 

OUR LADY OF THE SNows. 


A nation spoke to a nation, 
A queen sent word to a throne, 
Daughter am I in my mother's house, 
But mistress in my own. 
The gates are mine to open, 
As the gates are mine to close, 
And I set my house in order, 
Said the Lady of the Snows. 


Neither with laughter nor weeping, 
Fear or the child’s amaze, 

Soberly under the white man’s law 
My white men go their ways. 

Not for the Gentile’s clamor, 
Insult or threat of blows, 

Bow we the knee to Baal, 
Said our Lady of the Snows. 


My speech is clean and single, 
I talk of common things, 
Words of the wharf and market place, 
And the ware the merchant brings. 
Favor to those I favor, 
But a stumbling-block for my foes. 
Many there be that hate us, 
Said our Lady of the Snows. 


I called my chiefs to council 
In the din of a troubled year, 
For the sake of a sign ye would not see 
And a word ye would not hear, 
This is our message and answer, 
This is the path we chose, 
For we be also a people, 
Said our Lady of the Snows. 


Carry the word to my sisters, 

To the queens of the east and south, 
Ifhave proved faith in the heritage 

By more than the word of the mouth. 
They that are wise may follow 

Ere the world’s war-trumpet blows, 
But I, Iam first in the battle, 

Said our Lady of the Snows. 


Ajnation spoke to a nation, 
A queen sent word to a throne. 
Daughter am I in my mother’s house, 
But mistress in my own. 
The gates are mine to open, 
As the gates are mine to close, 
And I abide by my mother's house, 
Said our Lady of the Snows. 
RUDYARD KIPLING. 


* 
* * 


Mr. Kipling, by the way, was understood to 
be doing special war correspondence for the 
London 7Zimes at a very large salary, and so, 
until it is explained, there will be some specu- 
lation as to how he managed to so rapidly 
supply his paper with a poem en Canada. If 


| . . vw 2 
| he is in Thessaly how did he hear about our 
| new tariff? 


If he is not in Thessaly, how can 








other views. The one particularly 


sure is that it adroitly raises an issue as to 


he be earning five thousand dollarsa month 
writing war correspondence? Neither the 7imes 
nor Mr. Kipling can be suspected of faking 
correspondence, so it would follow that Mr. 
Kipling either wrote his poem at the seat of 
war or he is not earning five thousand dollars a 
month writing war correspondence. At all 
events, it is interesting to note that he is 
“understood” to be earning five thousand 
dollars a month as correspondent, for that sum 
is equal to the interest on one million two 
hundred thousand dollars. Brains are very 
useful. If people only realized how valu- 
able they are, they would be cultivated 
more widely and intelligently. Kipling is a 
young man. His portrait appears on another 
page of this paper, and there is nothing par 
ticularly striking about his face, yet behind it 
is a bunch of brains that equals, in earning 
power, million two hundred thousand 
dollars safely invested. The fact is full of 
encouragement to young men who have in- 
herited nothing but health and good sense. 
Everybody cannot write poems and _ stories 
similar to Kipling’s. Those who are try- 
ing to do it are not giving their brains 
the chance that Kipling gave to his. He 
let himself loose naturally, without copying 
other people’s methods. He astonished and 
almost shocked the world, and while it looked 
at him he made it laugh, and he has held its 
attention ever since. He is a product of Ireland 
and India rather than any school or system of 
education, and he seems to justify the view 
that books introduce a man to knowledge but 
do not vield the thing itself. But, to leave this 
; Continued on Page Four. 
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Letter from Old London. 


T is not too much to say that everything 
just now is “Jubilee.” Eccentrics have 
been, and are still, very busy discovering 
new ideas. The last hobby is the pro- 
position for both sexes to adopt a patri- 
otic dress and costume during the Jubilee 

celebrations. For instance, a silk Union Jack 
flag is being converted into blouses and shirt- 
fronts; red, white and blue colors are certain 
to become predominating in ladies’ costumes. 
Dressmakers are kept very busy attending to 
the numerous wants of customers. Some 
dresses have already been ordered where the 
three national colors will appear without of- 
fending taste in the least. The number of 
ideas proposed is endless. True patriots take | 
the lead by advocating the entire banishment 
of black coats and dresses by all British people 
during the festive week. The appearance in 
streets with dominoes of red, white and blue; 
the organizing of a carnival fete and battle of 
flowers in Hyde Park, including a grand torch- 
light procession of citizens dressed in national | 
colors—this, enthusiasts maintain, would un- 
doubtedly increase the gaiety and brightness of | 
Jubilee day. Illuminations promise to be most | 
marvelous in effect for the occasion. The de- 
mand for fairy lamps and illuminating devices 
in general is so great that makers are working 
night and day. Every person will do his or her | 
best to illuminate their houses on Jubilee day. 

The death of Lady Foley at the age of | 
seventy-nine, from influenza, casts a passing 
shade on the Jubilee reflections of the Queen. 
The deceased was one of Her Majesty’s twelve 
bridesmaids when she was married on the 10th | 
of February, 1840. Only one of the twelve is 
now living, the Duchess of Cleveland, mother 
of Lord Rosebery. The bridal dress of the | 
Queen was composed of a train of white satin, 
with a deep fringe of lace, a robe of Honiton | 
lace, and veil of the most exquisite workman- 
ship. The only ornament on her head was a 
wreath of orange blossoms, and a small dia- | 
mond pin by which the nuptial veil was fas- 
tened to the hair. This toilet is as religiously 
preserved by Her Majesty as are her many 
dolls. 

After years of agitation the Museums will 
be permanently kept open on Sundays from 
April to the close of September. The experi- 
ment of 1896 proved a decided success, a fact 
well worth noting. The female visitors were 
just as enthusiastic in their enjoyment of that | 
moralizing holiday as men, and were evidently 
most attracted by the paintings, as after the 
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A La Mode. 


Now don’t 


Madame Jones—There, Miss! 


the state of her health does not permit her to 
undertake it herself. As to the visit to Russia 
of M. Faure, it is stated that it will take place 
towards the end of July, after the other rulers 
have paid their visits to the Emperor. On his 
arrival, as well as on his departure, M. Faure 
would be received with the ceremonial em- 
ployed in the case of the Emperor's other 
guests, and as he would stay longer than the 
sovereigns who preceded 
Court etiquette during his stay would be less 
strictly observed than during the sojourn of 
Russia's other guests. 


The older the Pope grows the more anxious 
he seems to become to carry out important 
projects. When cardinals and prelates of sixty 





National Gallery, the South Kensington collec- 
tions were most in favor. And to think it 
took half a century to fight for the right to 
view public pictures on Sundays! 

The Twenty-second of June—‘*The Queen's 
Day "—is now absorbing all attention. The | 
magnitude of the preparations is such that | 
they have not commenced a moment too soon. 
The ‘ bonfire” idea has been well received. 
At ten o'clock in the evening of the ‘“‘day we 
celebrate,” simultaneous fires will be lit on the | 
hill-tops. England will be ‘all ablaze” in the | 
provinces and all illuminations in the eities. | 
It will be a grand sight. Years ago, when Her 
Majesty visited Ireland, the Earl of Cork, in 
honor of the event, set fire to a hillside of sev- 
eral miles in extent on his estate and thickly 
covered with furze bushes; that flamed up like 
tow, and that kept alive till next morning. 

The preparations for the Imperial procession 
will be very perfect; they start from the 
rational principle, that only in side places will 
stands be allowed to be erected; where the 
crowd has the right of way, that way shall be 
kept open. As to the hat controversy, the 
ladies have put their foot down upon the im- 
pertinences of gentlemen to dictate to them to 
wear a toque instead of the floral windmill 
bonnet, so as not to obstruct the view of the 
procession. It would be much better were the 
gentlemen to devote their time to cutting down 
their own chimney-pot headgear. 

PICCADILLY. 


London, April 20, ’97. 





Some Gossip from Europe. 


ER MAJESTY QUEEN VICTORIA, 
finding that Buckingham Palace 
will not be large enough to accom- 
modate all the Royal guests who 
will attend the Jubilee in June, has 

secured complete possession of the Bucking 
ham Palace Hotel for the week preceding and 
the after the Diamond Jubilee Day. 
Sentries will be posted around the hotel and the 
Royal standard will float above. 
cially retained by the Queen and wearing Her 
Majesty's uniform, to the number of forty, will | 





week 


Servants spe- 


be in attendance. 


The St. James Budget says: With regard to | 
the Colonial nothing be left | 
undone to impress them with the heartiness of 
They will all be entertained at 
the Hotel Cecil, the Government having taken 


Premiers, is to 


our welcome. 


guests, to be 
divided in number of the 
entourage the Premiers will bring with them. 
Unlike the 
been asked to stay here for over a month, and 


the colonial 
to suit the 


eighty rooms for 


suites 
toyal Princes, the Premiers have 


the eighty rooms have therefore been taken for 


a month or six weeks, 
* 


Some days ago another Royal engagement 
The 
Prince Christian of 


was announced, betrothal is between 


Denmark and _ Princess 


The 
seventy-ninth anniversary of the birth of King 


Alexandrina of Mecklenburg-Schwerin. 


Christian of Denmark was celebrated last week 
at Copenhagen with great festivities. At noon 

Royal salutes were fired from the forts, and in 

theevening astate dinner was held, at which | 
the Crown Prince and Princess 
at the Amalienborg 
gratulatory telegrams were received from ab 
sent members of the Royal Family. 


were present, 
Palace. Numerous con- 
The aged | 


monarch is enjoying good health. 
. 


Notwithstanding the semi-ofticial denials, it 
is still Paris that the Czar will 
visit France this summer, and that President 
Faure will journey to St. Petersburg. The 
Emperor, it is affirmed, will come to pass a 


believed in 


fortnight incognito in Paris, unaccompanied by 
Count Muravieff, stay at 
Compiégne, and Fontainebleau, 
residence may be judged best fit 
him. The young Empress, it is said, is insist 
ing on this trip as having been promised, but 


Versailles, 
whichever 


and will 


to receive 


| could not recall the 


or seventy ask for aholiday, Leo XIII. remarks, 
with a slightly sarcastic smile, ‘‘ These young 
people do not know how to work.” It is stated 
that not a few of the officials of the Vatican 


have seriously injured their health in trying to | 


keep pace with the amazing energy of the Pope. 
Dr. Lapponi, the Pope's physician, attributes 
the Pontiff’s good health to his strong constitu- 
tion, his abstemiousness, and his wonderful 
application to work. It is the Pope’s favorite 


boast that he can live on one lire, or 20c., a day. | 


* 

The Parisians are all delighted 
Edmund Monson, the British Ambassador, and 
his state carriages. Anything in the nature of 
the picturesque appeals to the keen artistic 
taste of the French and the splendor of the 
English ** Lor Mare,” with his gorgeous equip- 


ages and amazing footmen, is still spoken of | 


with enthusiasm. And yet it is ten years since 
Sir Polydore de Keyser decorated the Hotel de 
Ville with his unparalleled splendor. On that 
occasion the Prefect of the Seine, when he 
came down the steps to welcome his distin- 
guished guest, shook hands respectfully—to 
their great embarrassment—with the Lord 


Mayor's flunkeys, under the impression that , 


they. were the aldermen of the historic city. 





The Circuit Rider. 





| Christianity Owes Much to His Zeal and | 


Endurance. 





His Life During the Early Days of Methodism in | 


Canada Was Often one of Great Hardship- 


The Story of One Now Enjoying a Kipe Old 


Age. 
From the Simcoe Reformer. 


In the early days of Methodism in Canada, 


the gospel was spread abroad in the land by 
the active exertions of the 


vation to his fellowmen. It was no easy task 
that these men set themselves to, but they 
were strong in the faith and hope of ultimate 


reward. Many fell by the wayside, while 


| others struggled on and prospered, and a few 
| are to-day enjoying a ripe old age, happy in the 


knowledge that a lasting reward will soon be 


| theirs. @lost of these old-timers are not now | 
engaged in active church work, but have been | 
placed on the superannuated list and are now | 
living a quiet life in town, or on a farm, free | 


from the cares of the world, they await the call 
to come up higher. 


tev. David Williams, who lives two miles 


south-west of Nixon, Ont., in the township of | 
Windham, Norfolk county, was one of these | 


early-days circuit riders. He man of 
vigorous health and although without many 
advantages in the way of early education he 


Was a 


succeeded by dint of hard and constant study 


in being admitted to the ministry. He was the 
first-born in the first in Glen Wil- 
liams, near Georgetown, Mr. George Kennedy, 


house built 


the founder of Georgetown, being a brother of 


his mother. To-day he is seventy years old, 


and for the past twenty-six years has lived in , 


this county. For many years he has been a 


sufferer from kidney and kindred diseases. 
He tried all kinds of remedies, and = al- 
| though sometimes temporarily — relieved, 


he gradually grew worse until in Octo- 
ber, 1895, he was stricken with paralysis. 


From this he partially recovered and recovered 
his powers of speech but his mind was badly 
wrecked, and his memory was so poor 
could not remember the name of the person to 
whom he wished to speak without thinking in- 
One day driving to 
church he wished to speak of a neighbor who 
twenty years, 
name for an hour or more. 
In addition to this mental trouble, he had in- 
tense bodily suffering; pains inthe head, across 
the 


tently for several minutes, 


lived next to him for 


forehead, in 





him, the rigors of | 


with Sir | 


| WhyNot RecuperateThis Spring? 


circuit rider. It | 
required a man of no ordinary health and 
strength ; an iron constitution and unflagging | 
determination to fulfil the arduous duties in- | 
cumbent on one who undertook to preach sal- | 


that he | 


but he | 


that style suit your Ma’s figure most beautiful ? 
—Punch. 





ears, across the lower part of the skull and in 
| the joint of the neck. He had great weakness 


and pains in the back, hips and legs. In fact® 
so much did he suffer that sleep was almost 
an impossibility, and he fell away in weight un- 
til he weighed only 145 pounds. By this time, 
Dec. 1895, he became despondent and felt that 
if he did not soon obtain relief, he would soon 
bid adieu to the things of this world. On the 
20th of December he read of acurein the Re- 
| former by Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and being 
seized with a sudden inspiration at once wrote 
| to Brockville fora supply of that marvellous 
| remedy. Immediate good results followed 
| their use and he has improved wonderfully 
during the past year. He has recovered his 
| bodily health and strength, is comparatively 
| free from pain and his memory is nearly as good 
|asit ever was and as the improvement con- 
| tinues the prospects are very bright for com- 
| plete recovery. He has gained 20 pounds in 
; weight since beginning the use of Dr. Williams’ 
| Pink Pills. Mr. Williams says: ‘‘ I can heart- 
| ily endorse the many good things said of these 
| pills in the papers, and strongly recommend 
| them to any one suffering as I was.” 


| andnerverestorer. They supply the blood with 
its life and health-giving properties, thus driv- 
ing disease from the system. There are nu- 
merous pink colored imitations, against which 
the public are warned. The genuine Pink Pills 
can be had only in boxes the wrapper around 
which bears the full trade mark, ‘“‘ Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills for Pale People.” Refuse all others. 





rs, 


+e tet 
rey 


a 






{Pennoyere= 
Sanitarium: 


An ideal, modern home where no expense has 
| been spared in providing every appliance and 
| comfort necessary to make sick people well. 
Rural surroundings. City advantages. Most 
healthful locality in America. Distinctive cuisine. 
perfect sanitary conditions. De- 
For Illustrated Book- 


Pure water; 
lightful summer climate. 
let. Address 


W. A. Pennoyer, I. D., manager, 
Kenosha, Wis. 
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are fast coming in. The shades will 
please your eyes, 

The new shapes will charm your toes, 

What a surfeit we have had of the uncom- 
fortable and unbeautiful razor toes. 

And what delightful changes in men’s 
shoes, too. They're things of beauty now and 
a joy to the sole. 


new 


SHOES. 
88 YONGE ST. 
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Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a blood builder | 
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: 
For Spring Weddings 


We supply the most desirable stationery for wedding purposes. 
PAPER—Latest Shapes, Finest Qualities. 
Fs ENGRAVING—As good as in London and New York. 
PRIN TING—Carefully and Perfectly Executed. 
PRICES —Lower than imported work and as low as any 
local production. 


| WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


12 King St. West, Toronto 
TSIOGOGOOCOIGAG 








Visiting Cards from 
Copperplate $1 per 100 
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VIKING BICYCLES 


HIGHEST GRADE. BEST MATERIAL 


The main feature of this wheel is its bottom 
bracket bearing. The cotter pins a e done away 
with, as the crank, shell for the ball case and 
half of the hollow axle are forged in one piece. 
The ball cup is set deep in the shelland a retainer 
keeps the balls in place when the mechanism is 
separated. The shell forged with the crank fits 
closely over the hanger, insuring a dust-proof 
bearing. The left-hand cone screws into the 
hanger, is the adjusting cone and is locked in 
place by a small screw which pierces its circum- 
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ference at one of a series of equidistant holes RSS NSIS \—CCHZZZZLL gee 
drilled therein. The right-hand cone is station- VC i eA 
ary. With the right crank are also forged flanges N SUA Ue 
for the sprocket connections. The hollow axle, Wah 7 yy A“ 












of which each crank is an integral part, dovetails 
together in the center of the hanger in such a 
way that a connection cannot be made except 
the cranks are exactly opposite. The right half 
of the axle is counter-bored about half its dis- 
tance, to receive the head of a connecting bolt. 
The bolt fits smoothly, and as the body is smaller 
than the head it stops at the end of the counter- 
bore in the axle, giving a hold thereon. The end 
is threaded to engage the half axle from the 
other side, and the operation of the bolt draws 
the two parts together. The bolt is operated 
with a socket wrench which is inserted in the 
axle. A cut of the bearing is here given. 
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CRANK HANGER ON THE ‘97 





NORSEMAN at - $60 | Tiasetaengysnaed at 
BELMONT at= = 50 


Fully Guaranteed and Up to Date 
BERTRAM & CO. 
53 Yonge Street 


HARDWARE AND 
BICYCLES 


keep the 
home bright 


Pretty wall papers go a long way in having it so, and there’s hard- 
ly an excuse for your home being one of the dingy ones with the 
wall paper buying chances we're giving during this retiring-from- 
the-retail-trade sale—nice, new, bright, pretty patterns in any grade 
you'd like—prices are cut less than half on many of the best lots 
let us estimate for you if you have papering to do. 


a ren M. STAUNTON & CO. 


Bargains for Everybody 950 YONGE STREET 
Wholesale and Manufacturing Branches continued as usual, 











M. STAUNTON & CO’Y 
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The Gendron 


THE SILVER BEAUTY 


Silver finished frame with rims and guards to match, Christy, Brooks or Garford Saddles. 


STAND ABOVE CCMPARISON WITH ANY OTHER WHEELS 


It embodies several features 


Ladies, No. 24 


_ It is distinctly unique in its style of construction. 
which cannot be found in any other bicycles. 

The Gendron patent silver finish is guaranteed to outwear several coats of the 
best enamel. It will not rust or scratch. 

It has the easiest running 3-point bearings, which were so plainly proven to be 
superior to the 4-point bearing in a coasting contest in which the GENDRON out 
classed over 300 bicycles, among which the 4-point bearing bicycles were conspicuovs 
at the rear end of the procession. 

Before buying your’97 mounts we invite you to examine the Gendron Silver 
Beauties. Samples can be seen at 


1384 1-2 QUEEN STREET WEST 
472 QUEEN STREET EAST 


or at Head Office and Factory 


COR. DUCHESS and ONTARIO STREETS 
GENDRON MFG. CO., Ltd. - TORONTO, Ont. 


320 QUEEN STREET EAST 
242 YONGE STREET 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 








THE BARNUMS OF BUSINESS. 


In Other Places there is Already Evidence that the Lig Manipulators 
are Organizing and Forming an Enormous Concentration of 


Capital— Premter Hardy Should Appoint that Commission. 


WO weeks ago, in a dry-goods trade 

paper published in the United 

States, there appeared a notice call- 

ing a meeting of the proprietors of 

the departmental stores of the 

United States. Only, those whose sales reached 
to a million of dollars per annum were invited. 
This is full of significance. I am told that five 
or six stores in New York, possessing a com- 
bined capital of about $50,000,000, work together 
to discipline any manufacturer who may 
decline to do as he is told by any one of the store 
proprietors. “United in the one matter, they 
have, I am told, found it possible to reach a 
tentative agreement covering a large number 
of matters which usually make competition 
keen among rivals in business. To put the 
matter bluntly, some of the big stores in New 
York are reputed to have formed a ‘‘ combine” 
with a capital of fifty million dollars. There 
may, here and there, be a man who will believe 
that the representatives of these big stores 
meet together to consult ways and means of 
buying goods still cheaper and selling them 
still cheaper for the benefit of the public—that, 
in shert, the combine with the fifty million 
dollars of capital hold business meetings to 
decide how they can, in the fairest manner, 
distribute and give away those fifty million 
dollars to the people, the dear, kind people 
whom they love so well. There may be some who 


will believe this, for departmental stores have | 


put upsome tall bluffs on the public. Yet most 


people will 
organization of half a dozen men representing, 
all told, a capital of fifty million dollars, as a 
very grave menace to fifty million men who 
may have but one dollar each. 

Put a man down in any community with one 
thousand dollars, and surround him with a 
thousand men possessing only one dollar each, 
and his half of the capital will be able to bully, 
overpower and make prisoner the other thou- 


sand dollars. He can with his united pile of 


regard a combine, a workable | 


| side cities have declined to join the crusade, 


| own institutions. 





money proceed to financially crush the other 


men one at a time, and capture their dollars 


one atatime. It would be easy for the thou- 


sand men to mob the one, but the thousand are | 


disorganized, they work at cross purposes, and 
each tries to get chummy with the rich one 
and to put lonesome little dollar 
partnership with the rich man’s thousand 
dollars. And he lets him. 
it, and goes to bed with two thousand dollars 
in his trunk, and wakes in the morning with 


his 


into | 


He lets them all do | 


chiefly because they say ‘‘nothing can be 
done.” Only one weekly newspaper published 
in a country town has, so far as I know, had a 
word to say against SATURDAY NIGHT'S course 
in this matter. That paper, strangely enough, 
is the Harriston Review. 
suggesting that the editor of SaruRDAY NIGHT 
is not a philanthropist and that there must be 
something selfish in his object in showing an 
interest in “the retail country trader.” Itisa 
strange coincidence that a Harriston paper 
should be the first and only one to asperse the 
motives of the Toronto newspaper man who 
voluntarily forfeited a cash revenue of between 
$8,000 and $10,000 per annum in order to be 
freehanded to fight, all around the ring, a new 
form of monopolistic institution which aims to 
beggar the multitude of people and amass enor- 
mous fortunes before the State can properly 
realize what is happening—it is a strange coin- 
cidence that the first stone should be cast by 
the editor of a Harriston paper, because in our 
issue of April 3 there appeared this item : 

A correspondent informs me that a postal 
clerk in a town in Ontario, not many miles from 
Stratford, was overheard making the state- 
ment that on that particular day he had handled 
seventy-five registered letters leaving the town, 
of which fifty-two were addressed to one depart- 
mental store in Toronto. Plows will run where 
that town stands if sense does not come soon 
to its people. 

The town referred to in that paragraph was 
Harriston. The name of the town was not 
given at the time because it was thought that 
the residents of Harriston, and especially its 
progressive citizens, might not care to see the 
town held up as an example of what a town 
should not be in regard to the supporting of its 
Our informant in the matter 
can be produced if necessary. If the merchants, 
and property-owners, and the up-builders of 
Harriston, and the editor of its Review, enjoy 
the excitement and the noise of having the 


It publishes an item | 


| ness conducted 





town pulled down about their ears, it may be | 
| with a host of other tricks much more harmful 
| and impossible of defence. 


pointed out that the merchants and editors who 
live in other towns are in a different mood just 
now. In all directions people are organizing 
to resist the cleverest evil ever introduced into 


suddenly rich that sharp men ever hit upon, 
and until I get more evidence of it than an 
item in the Review I shall not believe that the 


business men of Harriston are less alive to 


| their own interests than people are elsewhere. 
° o 


a thousand men ready to run errands for him. | 


In Toronto, the stores that seek through the 
impudence of their claims and the great extent 
of their operations to monopolize the trade of 
the city and province, have not, so far as I 
know, reached or tried to reach any agreement 


governing their daily or monthly operations, | 
but such a combination is absolutely inevitable | 


unless the whole game is broken up before it 
reaches that stage. At present there is work 
for all in trying to seduce the trade of the town 
and country 
can and all profiting in the success of each, 
inasmuch as trade is torn from its environ- 
ments and appropriated by a firm that may 
ultimately form part of aring. Not one half, 
not one quarter of the field has yet been cap- 
tured; and if resistance is resolute, even that 
portion of the field which has been over-run 
can be reclaimed by the forces of legitimate 
business, 

It would appear that the expert American 
advertising man who managed that 
important of all departments for the T. Eaton 
Co., Ltd., has retreated across the border, and 
from Buffalo is editing a monthly paper in 
defence of departmental stores. They will 
need the championship of some very carefully 
prepared articles before the present movement 
gets through with them. 

oe * 

Here is a paragraph from the Omaha Trade 
Exhibit which shows that Ketchem, Skinem & 
Cookem are doing business on the trick methods 
even in that far western city: 

One of our subscribers tells us the following 
story of the business methods in force at Ketch- 
em, Skinem & Cookem's. His wife, it appears, 
wished to buy a gasoline stove, and reading a 
flowery ad tothe effect that they were selling 
the Quick Meal stove at about half price, called 
at their store and found it true that they were 
offering the stove “‘ as advertised,” but the clerk 
while praising the “‘ cooker” managed to spill 
some gasoline, when the flames shot upina 
very alarming way. The customer, of course, 
was frightened and did ‘* not want a stove that 
had a habit of acting like that.” ‘* Well, re- 
plied the clerk, ‘that is always the trouble with 
those Quick Meal stoves; they are good cook- 
ers, though. But here is a stove which is per- 
fectly safe,” turning to one which cost $3.50 less 
than the Quick Meal, upon which he proceeded 
t» light it, and sure enough it burned as well as 
could be required. ‘‘The price is only $4 more 
than the other, and itis perfectly safe and as 
yvood a cooker as any stove in the world.” So 
the clerk sold his stove at a profit of $7.50, and 


4s usual sold his customer. 


* 
* * 


Perhaps no man on earth ever undertook a 
task, at however great a sacrifice of his own 
interests, for the benefit of his fellow-men, but 
that someone tried to asperse his motives and 
to find some seltish explanation of his conduct. 
If there is a class of men in Canada who should 
resist the operations of departmental stores 
and welcome the assistance of anyone who 
will aid in the warfare, it 1s the editors of town 
and village newspapers, because the depart- 
mental stores aim to draw away the trade of 
towns and villages and obliterate the local 
merchants, and centralize not only all trade, 
but all manufacturing operations in a few huge 
concerns. This means the decline and decay of 
towns, and the deadly influences had already 
wrought decided injury when SaAruRDAY NIGHT 
took up the discussion of the subject, it being 
the first influential paper in Toronto that 
resolutely and in good faith grappled with the 
evil, and a list of about one hundred 
twenty newspapers could be quoted endorsing 
our stand on the question. Two daily news- 
papers in Toronto (each deriving ten thousand 
dollars a year or more from departmental store 
advertisements) have editorially defended the 
monopolistic stores; two daily papers in out- 


each trying to get what share it | 


and | 
1 well known name, the profit would have been 





most | 


.% 

Says an exchange: ‘Tt has now reached that 
stage where people apologize for dealing in 
departmental stores. The next stage of the 
game will be reached when such apologies will 


| not be accepted.” 


* 
* 


* 
Bailey Prothero, the sharper in The Rogue's 
Comedy, said to the men whose money he 
wanted to use: ‘“‘Gentlemen, I want your 


confidence. Unless you give me your confi- 
dence I can do nothing.” He meant it, too, 


more than they thought. 
accosted by a justice with the rebuke: ‘* How 
can you cheat people who put their confidence 
in you?” ‘* Well, judge,” replied the fellow, ‘‘if 
you'll tell me how I can cheat them as doesn't 
put confidence in me, I'll make it worth your 
while.” 


+ 
eS 


The preliminary convention being held in 
Toronto this week for the purpose of extending 
the organization of Retail Merchants, will bring 
about a concentrated effort to present to the 


Legislature detailed statements of the offences 





| particular sized bottle cannot be bought by the | 
Then | 
the fancy label and other printed matter accom. | 


committed against the good of society by the 
Barnums of Business. It will be a much sim- 
pler thing hereafter te expose in the press and 
in the courts those practices by which the 
people are humbugged and made victims of im- 


posture. 
Here is a clipping from an article that ap- 
peared in the Toronto Evening Star of Monday : 


On the drug counter of one of the depart- 
mental stores in this city, a great big “bargain” 
was conspicuously displayed, which, of course, 
was intended as a bait to lead the customer to 
secure other bargains equally as good (?) as the 
special Friday or Monday bargain. This special 
bait was a large bottle containing a dark mix- 
ture, and labeled on the outside, ‘*———'s 
Sarsaparilla. Price $1 per bottle.” Of course, 
the $1 was printed conspicuously enough to be 
very plainly seen. A fancy big lettered show- 
card informed the eager bargain hunter that 
this $1 bottle of sarsaparilla could be purchased 
for 35 cents. Here was a snap which must not 
be missed. Whether the bargain hunter's 
blood was really out of order, and needed 
sarsaparilla to set it right, was a secondary 
consideration beside the fact that, according to 
the advertisement, the big fat bottle of sarsa- 
parilla was a bargain, ; : 

The bargain hunters, with their ‘ bargain 
faces,” soon came along, and, of course, took 
the bait. One of these was a woman whose 


blood must have been very much out of order, | 


for she took bait, hook and all. She first of all 
looked carefully around among the other blood- 
purifying remedies, so as to be sure to get 
the ‘best, and, of course, the cheapest. 
Asking the price of a bottle labelled, “ Bur- 
dock Blood Bitters,” the lady was informed 
the price of that was 70 cents. That was a 
high price, so she asked the salesman as to the 
quality of the * ——'s Sarsaparilla.” Of 
course, the salesman knew his business, and 
contidentially informed his enquirer that as a 
blood purifier the sarsaparilla was far superior 
to the other stuff; besides, it was such a great 
bargain. This settled it, and the lady, figuring 
out that twice 35 is 70, decided to take two 


| bottles of the 35-cent remedy at the price for 
| which she would only get one bottle of the 


Burdock Bitters. 


Now, what did she get for her money? That 


case for less than 5 cents for each bottle. 


NIGHT. 





ABDUL 


Sultan of Turkey. 





Ido mean to say that the ruinous form of busi- 
under the name of depart- 


mental store, is made up of one vast network | 


of tricks almost entirely new to trade. Dis- 
honest men used to worm their way into trade 
and played tricks. It was an old trick of even 
very respectable merchants to take goods of 
one quality and mark diferent lots at ditferent 
prices, so that people who wanted “ something 
a little better” could be suited. The depart- 
mental play this trick the 
enormous scale, but they have surrounded it 


stores on most 


I believe that, if the tricks and deceits of such 


| stores were exposed, and the people made fully 

trade, the most cunning scheme for growing 
g x | 

| ties of goods are juggled up and down, and 


; never at 


aware of the way in which prices and quali- 


the departmental 
stores, they would see that instead of bargains 


a loss to 


| they have been paying excessive prices, and so 
| there would be no need for any interference on 


| 


A prisoner was once | 


| Government, 


| 





panying each bottle is worth perhaps another | 


5 cents. Then, as for the contents, I have it on 


the best authority that the mixture, as well as | 


the name, ** —s Sarsaparilla,” is the manu- 


facture of the bargain firm which sells it. 
analysis of the stuff shows it to be almost 


worthless, except that the firm makes 50 per | 


cent. profit, while on the 70-cent article, which, 


An | 


of course, was genuine, bearing, as it did, the 


only about two cents. _ In this transaction it is 


| plain to see which of the parties to it made the 


bigger bargain. 
People say, ‘Do you mean to say that a great 


big store descends to such small tricks as those 


you have pointed out in your several artieles ?’ 


the part of the Legislature or the Dominion 
Without that trickery, which is 
the inspiration and the breath of life of those 
institutions, they could not continue to exist. 
But it is very difficult to enlighten the public 
when so many widely circulating newspapers 


| sell their space and their influence, and sell 


their readers, too, every lawful day for the 
price paid them by departmental 
Enough charges have been made, however, to 
cause Premier Hardy to appoint a_ Parlia- 
mentary commission to take evidence under 
oath upon the operation of departmental 
stores. Those institutions, if they are so vir- 
tuous in character and so beneficial to the com- 
munity as they claim, should join with us in 


stores, 


requesting that Premier Hardy appoint such a } 


commission at once. But you may depend 
upon it that they will resist to the last ditch 
any attempt to pull aside the cloak and reveal 
the true outlines of the business they run. 
Premier Hardy, however, has these causes for 
action: Charges of certain practices inimical to 
the public welfare; violation of the regulations 
governing weight and measures; damage 
wrought to vested interests; an alteration of 





City 
and 


Horse Show 
Souvenirs 


Our assortment of these 
goods is becoming each day 


more varied and and _art- 


istic. A year ago visitors 
were limited to spoons 
alone. We now 


Links, Belts, Hat 
Book Marks, Photo Hold- 
ers, Paper Cutters, Flag 
Pins and Brooches, Berry 
Forks, Glove Hooks, Lem. 
onade Spoons, &c. Prices 
of such goods vary from 


4oc. to $8 each. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


. 

A stay in Toronto is never complete without 
a visit foour establishment. Our stock of Dia- 
monds and Precious Stones is unequaled this 
side of New York, and cannot be approached 
in value elsewhere in America, 
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conditions that may make it necessary for the 
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Separate 
Dress Skirts 


Made in best style from latest 


models. 

Fine Blaek Canvasette................ $4.50 

Black Grenadine, over green or crimson 
PONCE SIOER Fie eu eves 5 6055 64s 5 00 
Figured Alpaccas...... .....! $7 to $10 each 
Black and Navy Serges..........$61t0 9.00 
PANCY PWOOUS is <a 000 6 033s seas O§. 80 16:60 
Black Mohair Crepons.. $7 25 to 13 50 
Black Canvas Canniche........... 11.50 
Black Moire Poplin............... 11.50 
BIACK Silk’ BrOcades.. ...6560.00c6 000. 11.00 
Silk Moire Antique, silk lined i« 90.60 
| Satin Duchesse, plaid silk Jined....... 30.00 


ORDERS for skirts not personally given 


should contain mention of waist and hip 


| 
measures and length. 


John Catto & Son 


King Street, Toronto 








| State to entirely redraft the laws governing as- 
sessment ; a further alteration of conditions that 
may (for it is within the possibilities) make it 
necessary to relegate the inspectors of scales | 
and quart and pint measures into the back 

ground and substitute 
save the public from the fraud of substitution 
and test the honesty of published advertise- 
The printed advertisement has become 


inspectors who shall 


ments, 
so integral a part of daily life that it is of more 


importance than all the pint and quart ! 
measures in the city of Toronto. Premier 
Hardy has also the assurance that Mr. 


Whitney, the leader of the Opposition, will 

concur with him in taking action. I can assure 

him that throughout Ontario the departmental | 
store question does not take second place, even 

to the tariff, in the interest it arouses, and he | 
can easily ascertain this fact for himself. He 
hinted that he might appoint such a com. | 
mission, <A great many people in Ontario 

expect itof him. If we cannot establish our 

cause before such a commission of enquiry, the 

Government will escape a siege at the next 

session of the Legislature. 


* 
* * 


The petitions to the Postmaster-General 
signed by residents of towns all over Ontario, 
and to which it would have been an easy task 


| to have secured twenty thousand signatures in 


Toronto alone, were presented to Hon. Mr. 
Mulock at Ottawa on 
Several other towns have 


also be 


sent in 
| since and these will forwarded. The 
| departmental stores, or some at least, have 
foreseen that the privileges now enjoyed in the 
mails cannot possibly be continued once the 
Postmaster-General examines the entire sub- 
; ject, and have fairly inundated the Dominion 
with catalogues. They aim to cover the 
Dominion with catalogues while still privi- 
leged to do it at the expense of the country 
instead of at their own expense. It may be 
expected that the Postmaster-General, now 
| that the tariff bill is down, will soon take 
action in this matter. 


* 
es 


A woman in Rochester, writing to friends 
here, refers to the * bargain” business in feel- 
ing terms. The recipient of the letter has 
granted me permission to quote the following: 

She (her daughter) sees nothing but starva- 
tion before them, for she has had no work for 
weeks. The last she had was making women’s 
wrappers, for which she got the large sum of 
seven cents each when the thread was paid for. 
That is what vour bargain days mean to those 
that work for their bread. What was in Sat- 
URDAY NIGHT about those tables, applies to 
every Class of goods that have to be sold at bar- 
gain prices. 

The writer of that letter never expected that 
it would be shown to me, and was not writing 





for the press. 
tied with that of hundreds of women who are 
working their lives out, right here in Toronto, 
so that departmental stores may sell wrappers 
other of clothing a few cents 


and articles 


or more profit. MAcK. 





A Term Defined. 


Fo: Saturday Night. . 
A stalwart lad, aged three times three, 
Of somewhat curious mind 
Said: ‘ Papa, pray, explain to me 
What means a ‘ sovereign remedy.’ 
I've searched through all the diction'ry 
And still no meaning find.” 


His father answered promptly, so: 
**My boy, the remedy, 

Is what we get, perhaps, when we go 

And let some learned doctor know 

That we feel ill from top to toe ; 

is his fee. 





The sovereign 
Quebec, April, "97. Ww. 


oe 


B. LEITCH, 


The Effect of War on Fiction. 


case of De Goncourt’s novel the sale of 


The 


Franco-German War, has been rece@tly quoted 
inimical is warfare to the 
It is, moreover, stated that 


as a proof how 
interests of fiction. 
| the very rumor of warin the East has interfered 
with the prospects of our popular novelists, the 
circulation of whose works has been already de 
creased by it. 
there is no doubt that the news of battles in 
| which we are makes the 
| public indifferent to story-telling, writes James 
Payn in the London News. Many persons read 
novels to supply what is wanting to their own 
| dull and mechanical lives; they welcome ad- 
venture and romance as a relief to their com- 
monplace existence, and in war time the news 


ourselves concerned 





| net or similar preparation on the market. 


Friday of last week. | 
petitions | 


: ag 
But her testimony could be forti- 


cueaper than others can, and still get the same | 


which utterly fell off at the beginning of the | 


This needs confirmation, but | 


PositivELy Cures PiMPLES, BLOTCHES 
Boils, Eczema, Salt Kheum, Blackheads, 
Ringworm, Scrofula, Erysipelas, and 
all eruptions of the skin. They give a 
delicate and beautiful bloom to the 










oe 
complexion. No lady should be 
withoutthem. Perfeetly harm- 
less. - Agent 


WESLEY R. Hoar, - CHEMIST 
356 YONGE ST., TORONTO 

5 boxes for $1 Sold by al! 

dir stage pari on 


taken. Please 






Jeffrey’s 
Liquid Rennet 


Made from the fresh rennet of the calf. Yields 
with milk a delicious dessert. The lightest and most 
grateful diet for invalids and children. This pre 
paration produces a firmer and smoother junket and 
less whey than any wine of rennet, essence of ren 
: Prepared 
oy 

ANDREW JEFFREY 


Cor. Yonge and Carlton Streets 


SURE CURE FOR 


° . ° 
Indigestion or Dyspepsia 
Price 50c. 

J. RR. LEE -« - @hemist and Druggist 
Cor. Queen and Seaton Streets and 407 King Street 
| Phone 581 East, Toronto, Ont. Phone 591 





A FRIENDLY BRUSH. 





There’s no more pleasurable sensation 
than riding along a good, smooth road at 
a lively clip on a bicycle in which you 
have perfect confidence. 

The Stearns is a wheel to be trusted. 
On the level, it runs without an effort; 
the labor of an up-hill climb is lessened 
by its lightness and ease of running; 
down the hill, over stones and ‘“thank- 
you-mums”’ its strength comes into play. 

For an all’round wheel you cannot do 
better than buy a Yellow Fellow; you 
may easily do worse. 


E. C. Stearns & Co, 
\ MAKERs, 
| ToRoONTO, - 
| 





AMERICAN RatrTan Co., 
Canapian SELLING AGTS. 
TORONTO, 59 


177 Yonge Street 
298 College Street 


Ont, 


| Downtown Salesroom - ~ 
Uptown Salesroom . - 








| paper furnishes them with enough of both, and 
| the novel is neglected. When, on the other 
| hand, the contest is over, the public miss its 
| high-spiced and exciting details, and return 
with redoubled interest to their old favorites, 
| the story-tellers. Moreover, the war itself often 
| gives material to the novelist, as in the tales of 
Erckmann-Chatrian ; so that, on the whole, fic 
| tion has less to complain of it than most call- 
| ings. When one's own nation is at war, the 
| reality of what is taking place—the victories, 
| the dangers, the losses—throws into the shade 
| all imaginary scenes ; but otherwise, unless the 
| contending parties, as in the case of the Franco- 
| German War, are very near home, it has no 
serious effect upon the popularity of fiction. 


>= 


Was it Luck? 


The talk about town is as to whether it was 
luck or knowledge that induced Muller, the 
cigar and tobacco man, to import so heavily be- 
fore the enactment of the new tariff. Those 
| who should know, state that Mr. Muller by his 
| shrewdness cleared over $5,000, 


——— 


He Was Nonplussed. 

Three brothers bearing a remarkable resemb 
| lance to one another are in the habit of shaving 
at the same barber's shop. Not long since one 
of the brothers entered the shop early in the 
morning, and was shaved by aGerman who had 
| been at work in the shop only a few days. 
About noon another brother came in and under- 
| went a similar operation at the hands of the 
same barber. In the evening the third brother 
| made his appearance, when the German, drop- 
| ping his razor in astonishment, exclaimed, 
‘* Vell, upon my vord! dat man hash de fashtest 
beard I never saw; I shaves him dis morning, 
shaves him at dinner-times, and he gomes back 

| now mit his beard so long as it never vash !” 








| 








Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. 

subject where I began it, the best paying crop 
that a man can grow is a crop of brains. It con- 
tains more wealth than a mine, and is much 
easier to work. A fellow is compelled to sup: | 
port a head on his shoulders, and when he is 
about it he might as well fill it with a great 
and rare intellect. It is surprising that there | 
are not more of them when one considers the 
large dividends yielded by them. MAcK. 











Society at the Capital. 


HE Governor-General and Lady 
Aberdeen are busy as ever going 
hither and thither, working night | 
and day. Shakespeare tells us 
that “ Uneasy lies the head that 


wears a crown,” but he who wears the vice- 
regal one must rest peaceably with the con- | 
sciousness of doing a good day's work every | 
day of the seven. One day last week the Gov- 
ernor-General and Lady Aberdeen went down 
to Montreal in their car Victoria, arriving 
about one o'clock, and in the afternoon at- 
tended a meeting called to discuss the Jubilee 
Memorial Victoria Order of Nurses. Their Ex- | 
cellencies both addressed the meeting. They | 
dined at an early hour with Sir Donald Smith, | 
Mrs. George Drummond, Sir William Van 
Horne and Mr. Shaughnessy being invited to | 
meet them, and returned to Ottawa the same 


night. 

On Monday night Lord and Lady Aberdeen | 
gave a large dinner party, nearly one hundred | 
guests being invited, including the house party, | 
Miss Thompson, Miss Helena Thompson, Mrs. 
Primrose, Mrs. Erskine and Mrs. Gibson. An- 
other vice-regal dinner party comes off on May 
6, and a dance on the 4th, between the hours of 
nine and twelve o'clock. 

Mr. Nicholas Flood Davin, the most Irish of | 
Irishmen, is here with his wife, and in fact 
nearly all the members are traveling for busi- | 
ness, not pleasure, this year, and have brought 
their wives. The galleries at the House are | 
filled with members, some looking fearfully | 
bored and half asleep, others taking the deep- | 
est interest in the dryest statistics of the pro- | 


siest speakers. 
Mr. and Mrs. Lount of Toronto are at the | 
Russell House. Mrs. Lount is very popular 
here and her pretty salon has been visited by | 
all the nicest and brightest people in Ottawa. 
Mr. Wood, M. P. for Hamilton, is also in 
town. Both he and Mrs. Wood have many | 
friends here who were glad to welcome them 
back. Mr. and Mrs. Wood have with them 
now a pretty and charming daughter, who, to 
the regret of her friends, has left for New York. | 
Mr. Bostock, M.P. for Cariboo, who has made 
his home in Victoria, has taken a house here 
for the session and with his wife is entering | 
into the social life at the Capital. Mr. Bostock | 
is not yet thirty-three, and is one of the 
wealthiest members of the House of Commons. 
He is a Cambridge man, and a journalist, 
having a weekly paper in British Columbia | 
which resembles Truth. The only fault to be 
found with Mr. Bostock is that he is a married 
man in a place where they are so common | 
and eligible bachelors so scarce, and detri- 
mentals so very plentiful. Mrs. Bostock is a | 
charming little Englishwoman who is already 
very popular here. B 
Madame Pelletier gave a large reception in 
the Senate Chamber on Saturday night last, 
which in brilliancy equaled the one given by 
Mrs. Edgar in the House of Commons. The 
Speaker and Madame Pelletier, assisted by Capt. 
Oscar Pelletier and Madame Pelletier, received 
in the drawing-room for nearly two hours, many 
people arriving late owing to various dinner 
parties,among them onegiven by Hon. Mr. Davies 
and Mrs. Davies. Among the pretty gowns 
was one worn by Mrs. Dobell of black brocaded 
satin trimmed with jet. Mrs. Corby of Belle- 
ville looked extremely well in white brocade 
trimmed with point lace. Mrs. Arthur Mowat 
of Toronto wore a chic costume of black satin 
trimmed with Nile green. Mrs. Charles Fergu- 
son of Toronto looked very well in black with 
Marie Antoinette fichu of chiffon and lace. 
Mrs. Lister of Sarnia looked very well gowned 
in black satin trimmed with grenadine and 
relieved with cerise. Mrs. Wallace of Halifax 
wore white silk relieved with pink roses. Mrs. 
Lount of Toronto was much admired gowned 
in white corded silk trimmed with chiffon, with 
shoulder straps of pansies. Mrs. Robinson of 
Derby, N.B., looked very well in a gown of | 
brocaded silk made with a long train. 


—_ 


Social and Personal. 


The opening of the third annual Canadian | 
Horse Show took place shortly after two o'clock 
on Thursday, the Premier being the presiding 
spirit on that occasion. The Armouries, decor- 





ated in the blue and yellow with numerous 
flags, was well filled by a summer crowd of 
smart people. The news of the safe arrival of 
His Honor gave a fillip to the enjoyment of all. 
Among the garden of girls from out of town 
were: Miss MecGiverin of Hamilton, Miss 
Maude Hendrie (by the way, cards are out for | 
a dance on May 12 at Mr. Hendrie's lovely 
Hamilton home), and Miss Gladys White of 
Quebec. A very lovely visitor who hoped to come 
from Toledo for the Show has disappointed us 
by not being able to zet here in time, Sir 
Casimir and Lady Gzowski, Mrs. Hardy, Miss | 
Kirkpatrick and several others were in the | 
opening day party. As to the gowns, the hats, 
the music and the horses, they must be duly 
described in next week's issue. The weather | 
was very warm and bright and everyone looked 


their best for the opening. 
* 


At three o'clock on Tuesday afternoon St. 
Simon's church was the scene of a quiet wed 
ding, when Dr. Ogden Jones and Miss Annie 
Isabel Burr Plumb were married. Only the 
relatives and a few intimate friends of the 
bride and groom were invited, but quite a 
number of friends were on hand to see the 
ceremony, Which was performed by the rector, | 
Rey. T. C. Street Macklem. Mr. Harrison pre 
sided at the organ. The chancel was beauti- 
fully decorated with white lilies, spirea and 
marguerites, with some handsome palms. Miss 
Plumb was led in and given away by her 
brother-in-law, Mr. Christopher Robinson, Q.C., 
and was attended by her niece, Miss Rose of 
Geneva, N. Y., a modest little maiden scarcely 
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in her teens. The bride’s dress was a traveling 


costume of fawn cloth, with cream satin 
vest overlaid with chiffon and lace, 
and a quiet little hat to match. The 
attendant maid wore a dark green’ frock 
with white satin puffs, and a large hat, 
both costumes of the plainest and most unos- 


tentatious design. Mr. Harrison Jones, brother 


of the groom, was best man. Some forty or 
fifty invited guests were shown to their seats 
by two ushers, Messrs. Newbold Jones and 
Campbell Becher. Naturally, at this season of 
the year and on a glorious spring day, smart 


| costumes and flower-laden hats were seen. A 
few of the guests were: Mrs, Strachan, who wore 


black with lace and jet and a pretty jetted 
bonnet with royal purple flowers; Mrs. Clarkson 
Jones wore a dainty fancy grenadine and a 


| black bonnet, prettily trimmed with pink 


flowers; Mrs. W. Wallace Jones wore an ecru 
grass cloth over white satin, and a white hat; 


| Miss Bessie Jones wore a charming gown of 


green and yellow; Mrs. Oliver Macklem wore a 


| shot salmon pink brocade and a pretty spring 


hat. The Misses Coursolles Jones, who are in 


| second mourning, wore black and white silks, 
| the elder a shepherd's plaid, and the younger a 


delicate stripe. Very modish black picture 
hats with plumes and white and black flowers 


| completed the costumes of the sisters. Mrs. 


Becher of Sylvan Towers, who gave the 
dejeuner, and from whose home the wedding 


| took place, was in her usual dainty black, with 


touches of white; Miss Carrie Macklem wore a 


| shot green brocade; Mrs. Willie Ince’s corn 
| flower wreathed hat, with white crest and 
| wings, was very pretty. Other guests were: 


Mrs. Edward Jones, Mr. Gordon Jones, Mr. 
Charles Fleming, Mr. Oliver Macklem, Mr. 
Willie Ince, Miss Dickson, Mr. Rose of Geneva, 
Mr. Wallace Jones, Mr. Clarkson Jones, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Plummer. The groom's 
two lovely little daughters, in grannie bonnets 


| of pink and white silk, were pictures, and 
| watched the service with intent faces. A lot 


of children, the prettiest imaginable, were of 
the wedding party. Mr. Rose’s delicately 
featured little girls, little Miss Elaine Hodgins, 
Master Tiffany Macklem and his wee curly- 
headed brother, were some of these fairy-like 
little creatures. After the ceremony a recep- 


| tion was informally held at Sylvan Towers, and 


Dr. and Mrs. Ogden Jones left for their wed- 


| ding tour on the afternoon train. On their 


return they will reside in Carlton street, where 
Dr. Jones has lived for years. 


* 


On Thursday of last week the home of Mrs, 


| C. Strickland, Brantford, was the scene of the 
marriage of Mr. James Harrison of Burlington 


and Miss Jelly of New York, niece of Mrs. 
Strickland. The bride wore cream canvas 
cloth with cream roses, and her attendant 


|} maid, Miss Jennie Strickland, wore white 


muslin and pink roses. Mr. Fred Burnette 
was best man. The wedding breakfast was 
daintily served and the decorations were 
Easter lilies, smilax and mignonette. Mrs. 
Harrison received many gifts, quite a number 
being from her friends in New York, where 


| she was for some time a_ successful nurse, 


graduating from St. Luke's Hospital. After 
the honeymoon, Mr. and Mrs. Harrison will 
reside in Burlington. 


‘ * 
Mrs. Scarth gave an informal tea yesterday 
for her guest, Miss Huntingford. 
* 
A dinner party was given on Tuesday by Mr. 
and Mrs. John Hagarty to a dozen guests. 


Visitors found Mrs. Worthington and Mrs. 
Elwood back again on Tuesday, aftera pleasant 


Easter holiday in Cleveland. 
* 


Miss White, who has been visiting Miss 
Montizambert, returned to Quebec last week. 


* 
Mrs. Hammond and Miss Crombie are visit- 
ing friends in Montreal. 


Mrs. Thomas Hodgins and Miss Hodgins 
sailed for England last week. They will visit 


relatives, and no doubt Mrs. Hodgins, who has | 


been so much an invalid recently, will benefit 
greatly by the change. 
* 


Mrs. Hodgins (nee Patterson) of Windsor is 
on a visit to her mother, Mrs. Patterson, widow 
of Justice Patterson. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. Walter Beardmore and Miss 
Constance Beardmore, who was such a pretty 
attendant at Saturday's Meet, left for England 
rather hurriedly this week in search of the 
best London advice for Miss Beardmore, who 
still suffers from a tedious bicycle accident 


months ago. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. Grace spent Easter at Mrs. 


| Grace's girlhood home, Lindsay, where Mrs. 
| Grace still remains. The very interesting 

rumors one hears just now send many kind | 
| thoughts to this popular lady. 


* 

Crowds of peopie viewed Mr. Bruenech’s 
beautiful water-colors on Tuesday and Wed- 
nesday. The scenes in Norway, with the 
wondrous effects of the midnight sun on rock 
and fjord, sent a couple of Norwegians into 
tears of reminiscent delight. The misty morn- 
ing at Rosseau recalled to many the chill early 
start by steamer, and I fancy had one looked 
long at the foggy, rainy London of a couple of 
dainty pictures one would have run a serious 
risk of rheumatism. 
from them! 


* 

At the annual meeting of the Royal Canadian 
Yacht Club last Saturday evening, a motion 
was put and carried to charge no entrance fee 
to men joining the Club before Dominion Day. 
Members paying one hundred and fifty dollars 
are to be life members. The following officers 


went in by acclamation: Commodore, Aimilius | 


Jarvis; viée-commodore, J. H. Plummer; rear- 
commodore, George H. Gooderham ; hon. secre- 
tary, F.J.R.Seaver; committee of management, 
C. A. B. Brown, R. C. Donald, J. Gray Gibson, 
Frank M. Gray, G. R. Hargraft, A. Burdett 


| Lee, H. E. Ridley, James E. Robertson, W. E. 


Sampson and James Scott. 

The Philharmonic concert next Tuesday even 
ing, with Detta Ziegler and Watkin Mills, is an 
interesting musical event which will attract a 


good crowd, 
* 


The annual meeting of the Knickerbocker 


The damp fairly oozed | 





Club House last week. A splendid summer's 
sport was outlined and plans many discussed for 
good times. Mr. Albert Nordheimer is presi- 
-dent of the Club. 


Yet another family will be missed from the 
Horse Show gaieties this week, since the sad 
death of Mrs. Lee puts her family, including 
Mrs. Jack Michie, into first mourning. The 
fates have decreed that many a well known 
habitue and fair face shall be absent. Ravens- 
wood is in mourning; Cloynewood is closed ; 
Guiseley House misses its mistress and her fair 
young daughter; the master and mistress of 
Yeadon Hall are still absent ; Lady Meredith is 
laid up, and last and greatest loss, His Honor 
and Mrs. Kirkpatrick were, for the first time, 


absent on opening day. 
* 


| Miss Beatrice (Trixie) Hamilton gives an 


at the Emerson School of Elocution in Boston, 
on May 10, in the Guild Hall, assisted by Miss 


Lena Archer, and others. 
* 


Mr. W. C. Nichol, formerly editor of the 
Hamilton Herald and until this week of the 
| London News, Mr. G. A. M. Young and Mr. 
William Marshall of Hamilton, left on Thursday 
for British Columbia, where they purpose em- 
barking in gold mining speculations. They 
will go to Rossland first and arrange definite 
plans while there. 


Miss Elizabeth King left this week for a visit 
to Elmira, N.Y. Mrs. King, who has been in 
New York for the past two weeks, is expected 


home the first of the month. 
. 


Mrs. James Pringle of Rose avenue, accom- 
panied by her daughters, Misses Florence and 
Rossie, have gone for a short trip to visit friends 
in Pittsburg, Pa. 


On Thursday the five local Theosophists who 
have been attending their world convention, 
which has just been held in New York, return 
to Toronto, bringing with them Mr. D. N. 
Dunlop, editor of The Irish Theosophist, who 
has for many years been in the front rank of 
Theosophical workers. <A large public meeting 
was held in the Forum Hall, Yonge street, on 
Friday evening, April 30, where speeches on 
Brotherhood, Toleration and kindred Theo- 
sophical topics were delivered. 

Mr. Charles D. Lennox, the well known and 
popular color-sergeant of ‘‘E” Company, Q. O. 
Rifles, was married on Wednesday morning in 
Bloor street west Presbyterian church, by Rev. 
W. G. Wallace, to Miss Sadie Simpson, only 
daughter of Mr. James Simpson of Toronto. 
Mr. A. G. Carruthers acted as best man, the 
bridesmaid being Miss Allison of Murray street. 
Mr. and Mrs. Lennox left for Rochester and 
New York and will be absent a couple of weeks. 

+ 

Mrs. Henry Winnett and Miss Winnett of 
Beverley street are spending a few weeks at 
Old Point Comfort, Va. 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles Meredith and Mr. Fred 
Beardmore are Montrealers in town for the 


Horse Show. 
7 


Mrs. Andrew Smith has been laid up for a 
| week or more, but is now able to be about her 
room. She has many enquiries from her 


numerous friends. 
* 


On Tuesday evening Mr. Farringer gave a 
concert at his college in Bloor street. The pro- 
gramme was made up of violin and piano solos 
| and duets executed by his pupils. The place 
was crowded by an audience whose interest 
and appreciation were doubled by ties of 
| friendship or relationship—truly sympathetic 
listeners. 


* 
Mrs. Fitzgerald of Bloor street has recovered 
from an attack of grippe and is now able to 
leave her room, a prisoner no longer. 
* 


Newmarket has been particularly gay during 
the Easter holidays. Mrs. Bourton, Mrs. Bas- 
; tedo, Mrs. Robertson and Mrs. Stuart enter- 
tained their many friends. There are several 
visitors in town, among them, Miss Campbell of 
| Listowel, who is the guest of Mrs. Bastedo, 
and Miss Kay of Toronto, who paid a flying 
| visit to Mrs. Lowndes. 


* 

Among the many graceful girls who danced 
at Mr. Roy Macdonald’s matinee closing last 
Saturday were: Miss Eva Delamere in a pink 
frock, Miss Muriel Barwick, Miss Winnifred 
Brydges, Miss Nettie Barwick and Miss Winnie 


Flora Macdonald. The fine young daughter of 
Colonel Davidson is one of the promising 
dancers. Among the guests were: Mrs. Daw- 
son, Mrs. Willie Macdonald, Colonel and Mrs. 
John I. Davidson, Mrs. Delamere, Mrs. Scarth, 
Mrs. McLaren, Mr. and Mrs. Plummer, Mrs. 
Marsh, Mrs. Proudfoot, and some two or three 
| hundred in all of interested friends and re- 
| latives. 





. 

| A very pleasant impromptu dance was given 
by Mrs. Sweny at Rohallion on Tuesday even- 
| ing to some seventy-five young people for the 
| visiting sons of the house. The guests were all 
young people excepting three or four, Captain 
} and Mrs. Forester and Mrs. J. K. Kerr being 





| 


| of Quebec being at present the guest of Mrs. | : 
| residences on the Island for summer occupancy. 


Sweny. As is always the case in this very 
perfectly equipped home, everything conducive 
| to the comfort and enjoyment of the young 
people was supplied, and over all the tactful 
and kindly host and hostess, ever ready to 


welcome the coming or speed the parting guest. 
7 


much interest in Mr. Paul Hahn's ‘cello recital 


land have given their patronage, are: Sir 
Casimir and Lady Gzowski, Sir William and 
| Lady Meredith, Mrs. Sullivan, Mrs. J. H, | 
| Plummer, Mrs. A. E. Plummer, Mrs. Charles | 
| Moss, Mrs. C. H. Gooderham, Mrs. Phillips, | 


Mrs. G. Allen Case, Mrs. Fred Cox, Mrs, 
Boisseau, Mrs. Cowan, Mr. Bourlier and Mr, 
George Sears. The recital takes place on 
| May 13, in the*Guild Hall, McGill street. Mrs. 
Le Grand Reed, Miss Irene Gurney, Mr. W. E. 


| Rundle and Mr. Percival Parker are to assist 


* 
Majorand Mrs. Cosby celebrated their wed. | 
. : 1 | 
| ding anniversary on Tuesday evening by a 
| most delightful informal reunion. About one 





Bicycle Club was held at the Country and Hunt | hundred guests, young and old, were gathered 


evening of recitations, fresh from her course | 





at Maplehyrn, and music, recitations and cards, 
with a wee dance for the younger folk, made 
up a most pleasant evening. Congratulations 
are hearty to the gallant Major and his hand- 
some wife, but wishes for happiness seem quite 
de trop concerning persons so obviously happy 
with one apother. That they may celebrate 
*their golden wedding is the hearty wish and 
not unreasonable anticipation for the future. 


* 
Mrs. J. K. Kerr entertained at dinner at 
Rathnelly on Wednesday evening. 


Last Friday Lady Meredith had a nasty fall 
and has been laid up in bed for some days with 
a very painful knee. Rest and patience will 
both be needed to restore this charming woman 
to the circle in which her absence leaves such a 
blank. 


On Tuesday Stitt’s show-rooms were besieged 
by the most stylish women, who had divined, 
whocan tell by what occult power, that the 
wonderful shipment of New York hats had 
arrived. It was rather a bold enterprise, this 
of ordering scores of pattern French chapeaux, 
but that it struck Toronto women as very 
apropos was shown by the fact that on Wed- 
nesday night almost every hat was sold. Those 
hats baffle description. Everything is piled up 
in mounds, peaks, pinnacles; as to the wings 
and things, flowers, fruit, chiffon, lace and 
buckles, ospreys, plumes and knotted ribbons, 
words fail me to recount their startling and 
frantic arrangement. ‘‘ You must look wild, 
and you must have wings, or you are not in it,” 
said a woman firmly. Most of these marvelous 
concoctions have been the glory of the Horse 
Show of 1897. 


* 

A few of the notable dresses are Mrs. J. K. 
Kerr's bright blue braided suit; Mrs. James 
Crowther’s gray cloth with crocodile cloth rose- 
colored vest and ‘“‘roof-garden” rose hat; Miss 
Melvin-Jones’s_ biscuit canvas gown with 
brandenburgs of white satin braided with 
gold, and exquisite gilet of French brocade 
corded on the edges with lavender and pink 
folds. The first mentioned is a Wreyford gown, 
and the others a couple of Stitt’s most fetching 
creations; from both work-rooms some hun- 
dred of gowns worthy of any city have been 
sent out this spring. 


On Wednesday evening a very smart audience 
was present in the Guild Hall, McGill street, to 
hear Miss Augusta Beverley Robinson and five 
of Mr. Forsyth’s piano pupils. Miss Robinson, 
elegantly gowned in black, with red and pink 
roses as corsage bouquet, sang Tosti’s Il Penso 
most charmingly, and being loudly recalled sang 
aspring song. Later on this gifted lady sang a 
couple of Mr. Forsyth’s songs, The Merry, 
Merry Lark, and Red Roses, the latter being 
dedicated to her by Mr. Forsyth, and the song- 
stress being obliged to repeat it. A lovely bou- 
quet of red and white roses was presented to 
Miss Robinson after this song. Mr. Walter H. 
Coles, Miss Helen Watkins, Miss Abbie M. 
Helmer, Miss Gwendolyn Robertsand Mr. Cecil 
Car! Forsyth played a number of selections ex- 
cellently. Miss Roberts has a very beautiful 
touch and played straight to the taste of the 
large audience. The roof-garden hats at this 
recital were a perfect picture, especially the 
transparent black one with lovely pink 
and white carnations worn by Mrs. (Dr.) 
Young of College street. A few of those pres- 
ent were, Mrs. and the Misses Cattanach, Mrs. 
Torrington, Miss McKellar, Mrs. and Miss 
Case, Mr. and Miss Scott and Miss Buck, Mrs. 





| Darling, little Miss Phyllis Lawlor and Miss | 


| among the happy party, and Mrs. Macpherson | 


The ladies and gentlemen who are taking | 


Mr. Hahn. | 


Schuch and Miss Craig, Dr. and Mrs. Graham, 
Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Howard, Miss Hannah Mac- 
kay, Mrs. Hazard, Mr. Charles Wark, and many 
others, completely filling the pretty Guild Hall. 


Mrs. I. Edward Suckling, who was recently 
ill, is now happily quite restored and about 
again. 


* 


After the theatricals and tableaux in St. 
George's Hall on Tuesday evening, several sup- 
pers were given; a very jolly one to be- 
tween thirty and forty guests was that at 
which Mr. and Mrs. Harry Patterson presided. 
Miss Gladys White of Quebec is the guest of 
Mrs. Paterson, and one of the prettiest girls at 
the Horse Show. Miss White is an accom- 
plished cyclist and is a picture on her wheel. 
Miss Crevrar of Hamilton made a distinct con- 
quest of the audience on Tuesday. One male 
enthusiast tells me she is a second Rosina 
Vokes, her grace and abandon suggesting that 
delightful and lamented actress. Miss Gra- 
ham divided the honors with Miss Crerar. 

* 

A lady who recently returned from abroad 
| with a lot of lovely gowns has also brought 
home a scarlet hunting-coat, such as one sees 
on smart women at many runs in English hunt- 
ing counties. This little garment is the es- 
sence of chic and most becoming to its trim 
wearer, a most skilful horsewoman. 


* 


At a wedding this week the interlude of 
| blessing the ring was a novelty indulged in by 
the ofticiating minister. The parson faced the 
| altar and invoked a special blessing upon the 
ring before he returned it to the groom to place 
upon the bride's waiting finger; and the guests 
looked at one another with a sort of cui bono ? 


| expression that was rather amusing. 


Already are householders arranging their 


Great improvements are being made at the 
east end, and a number of nice people will 
spend this summer in the vicinity of the Yacht 
Club House. Mrs. Thorne has, I hear, taken 
the triple residence occupied last summer by 
Mrs. Henry Moffatt. Brightside has been pur- 
chas ed by Mr. Boisseau and is being beautifully 
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Cor. King and Victoria Streets ~ - 





fitted up for his wife and wee daughter. I 
suppose Mr, Armstrong is all packed up for his 
usual move over on May 1. I hear Mr. and 
Mrs. E. B. Osler will occupy their delightful 
home at Lake Simcoe this summer; they did 
not go up at all last season, I believe. 





WM. STITT & CO. 
_. LADIES’ COSTUMES... 


The newest shadings in cfoth for tailor-made 
gowns. “ 

Some very choice French Pattern dresses for after- 
noon and visiting gowns. 





MILLINERY 
French and American Pattern Hats and Bonnets. 





GLOVES—SPECIAL 


4 Bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, with fancy stitchings 
and large pearl buttons, $l.and $1.25. 


2 Clasp Derby Gloves, in all the newest shadings 
and tints. 


gk” Undressed Kid Gloves, with fancy stitchings, 


6 Bt. Length Gloves, in all colors, $1. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 13 King Street East 


Patched-up 
Toilet Set 


spoils the appearance of an 








otherwise handsome bedroom. 


Complete sets in different shades .............. #1 50 
- ‘“* with extra large basin... ...... 1 %5 
sd ‘“* with colored sprays and gold 

IEEE 8c bc vaesd isa vcdseescs 27% 
“with delicate shading and gold 

on handsome shapes......... 325 
" ** to match any room, at all prices 

WS es iahenWewitanwesceyseees 20 00 
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NTECHNETHRCA 


116 Yonge Street 
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has been considered 
here, and you will find 
everything in Solid 
Silver and Silverware 
that it is possible to 
collect together, and 
you need not pay 
large prices either. 





1 doz. Solid Silver 
Tea Spoons, in 
satin lined case.. $1.00 
Solid Silver Bon 
Bon Spoon....... 2.50 
Solid Silver Cold 
Meat Fork....... 3.00 


Sign of the 
Big Street Clock. 





44, KENTS’ 


YONGE STREET 
2nd door north of JEWELERS and 
Temperance St. SILVERSMITHS 
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There’s a 
Special Charm 


and lingering fragrance about the magnfi- 
cent Roses at... 


Lantos 


You can buy them now from $1 a dozen up 
—delivered anywhere in perfect freshness. 


0999900000004 OOOOC OS 


5 King Street West, ’Phone 1424 
445 Yonge Street, ’Phone 4192 
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Mowers, Rollers, Hose 
Tools of All Kinds 


Rice Lewis & Son 


(LIMITED) 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





- Social and Personal. 





A perfect nosegay of an audience greeted 
Mrs. Adamson’s concert on Monday evening. 
Nodding flower-gardens of hats, pretty evening 
dresses and shining, well brushed heads, alter- 
nating row upon row in the cosy Association 
Hall, which was never more bright and com- 
fortable. A bevy of white-robed maidens, with 
a handsome youth, Mr. Percy Blachford, as 
premier violin, and Miss Denzil and Miss 
McCarrol, Mrs. Adamson, in a pale-green even- 
ing gown with velvet bretelles, as conductress, 
were beautifully hedged in with Easter flowers 
white as the frocks, lilies, spirea and ferns 
being employed as .stage decorations, with 
piano lamps shaded in pink silk and a huge 
bouquet of pink and white roses on the grand 
piano. The songstress of the evening, Miss 
McMurtry, was in white, with red roses 
quaintly fastened in her pretty hair; Mr. 
Tandy sang also, and much interest was evi- 
dent in the audience when Herr Ruth took his 
place at the piano for his first public appear- 
ance in Toronto as a solo pianist. That interest 
was speedily changed into satisfaction was 
equally evident, and the applause was hearty 
and prolonged. Among the players and in the 
andience were many of the pupils of the artist, 
and the attention and intelligence of these 
young people created an atmosphere most in- 
spiring to any performer. A full account of 
the performance of the orchestra and _ soloists 
will doubtless be found in our music columns. 
The concert was much enjoyed by everyone. 

One brilliant and handsome woman will be 
missed from the circle of smart ones at the 
Horse Show these days. Miss Hendrie, whose 
sparkling face and charming gowns carry a 
distinct air of chic, is enjoying May-day in 
Paris, whence come letters telling of all kinds 
of gaiety and happy times. 

* 

Last Saturday the hounds were paddling 
around Rosedale, and the Meet was quite the 
prettiest of the season. Lots of people, amount, 
afoot, on bicycles, and in traps and carriages, 
gathered near the grounds of the Rosedale Golf 
Club, and the scene was lovely ; the fresh, bright 
spring day, the budding green of trees and 
sprouting turf, the brilliant sun, the golfers 
tramping over the links, the foilettes of the 
mondaines sitting in luxury in their carriages, 
the upright and business-like attitude of clever 
whips, both men and women, and the cavalcade 
Hunt, large, and accentuated by its 
bright scarlet coats, a perfect symphony in 
color and a wholesome and inspiring scene. 
That the giddy Don tried to drown some of the 
at least one of the ladies, 


of the 


riders and drenched 


and that the finish was small compared with the | 


start, did not affect the success of the afternoon, 
merely adding a flavor to the beloved sport. No 
least the worse of the various 
contretemps. Mr. and Mrs, James Carruthers, 
the lady on a new chestnut mount, and Mr, 
George Carruthers, joined the Hunt for the first 
as they have been away in 


one is in the 


time in months, 


Europe since last year. 
* . 

Mr. Roy Macdonald's closing was attended 
by a very large number of people, fathers and 
mothers, uncles and aunts and friends of the 
boys and girls who so well demonstrated Mr. 
Macdonald’s ability as a teacher of the 


graceful and healthful art of dancing. | 
The idea of inviting people for three 
o'clock and beginning the performance 


agreeable to 
an hour to 
in the 


at four, is, however, not quite 
busy persons, who have often not 
spend in the pastime of waiting; 
of more than one, it 
obliged to leave for other 
the class had much more than made its appear- 
ance. Miss Sternberg’s little pupils gave an 
exhibition, after which Mr. Roy Macdonald 
announced that this clever little woman would 
teach with him next season. It will be a strong 
combination, as both are excellent in their own 
lines. By the way, something upon which a 
good many remarks have been made in my 
hearing at both of the dansantes 
given by the pupils of our new dancing-master, 
is the frightfully grubby appearance of some of 
the frocks of the children. It is so easy to have 
them clean, at all events, upon 
when the youngsters are seen by such a large 
and sometimes hypercritical audience. It seems 
to me that a chiid might be made to look very 
sweet and attractive, when possessed of the 
terpsichorean talent of some of those I saw on 
Saturday, by a soft Liberty frock instead of 
a dingy-looking mass of decidedly dirty cheese- 
cloth. 


Mrs. Gosling’s tea was not of the formal or- 
der, but was both enjoyable and pretty. The 
ladies were very bright and smart in their 
spring frocks and seemed to flout the possibili- 
ties of April, which was duly resented by the 
clerk of the weather, who sent a few little 
showers during the afternoon, just to remind 


them that he was sensitive. 
7 


resulted 
engagements before 


matinees 


an occasion 


On Saturday last Miss Anna Butland, a clever 
ex-pupil of Mr. J. W. F. Harrison, and a young 
lady whose modesty and ingenuousness are 
only exceeded by her talent, gave a piano recital 
in the Nordheimer music room to a crowded 
audience, in which capital effort she was kindly 
assisted by Mrs. Charles Crowley, whose name 
is growing a familiar one in the best musical 
circles. Miss Butland delighted her hearers 
with a varied list of selections, and Mrs. Crow- 
ley sang twice with great taste and success. 
Her teacher, Mr. Haslam, and Miss Butland’s, 
Mr. Harrison, may well have shaken hands 
with themselves and each other. Miss Butland 
has just returned from a lengthened course of 
piano study in Germany. During the recital 
Mrs. Crowley was made the recipient of heaps 
of flowers, and at the close I caught sight of 
her bright face smiling behind an armful of 
roses, cream, pink and red, as she made her 
way homeward, 


o 

Thursday afternoon of last week the grand 
new station was invaded by a crowd of smart 
people to bid bon voyage to Mrs. Wragge, who 
left on the afternoon train for New York, en 
route for England. After that duty had been 
nobly done many a smart woman walked across 
to Wellington place, where a tea was_ in 
progress at Mrs. Gosling’s. Many another 
dropped in to say au revoir to Mr. and 
Mrs. Harman Brown, who were off on 
a ten days’ jaunt to New York; others 


in their being | 
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We will forward 


Nasmith’s 


Chocolate_. 
~«  Bon-Bons 


on receipt of price. 


P / 1 Ib. Box, 55 Cents . 3 Ib. Box, $1.50 
ure 2 Ib. Box, $1.05 w& ut 


Delivered free to any part of Canada. 


se / / The NASMITH CO., Ltd. 


ff E 51 King Street East, 


& wm 470 Spadina Avenue 


Toronto. 





JUST ARRIVED 
00 


THIS YEAR’S MODELS 
Premo 
$ 00 Brownie $ 00 
~~ Pocket - 
Kodak 
LATEST 00 BEST 


Call and see these Cameras before 
purchasing. 


MULHOLLAND & 60. , 189 Bay St 
GEO. W. COOLEY 


WINES AND SPIRITS 
Jockey Olub Cocktails 
Clarets, Burgundies 
Ports, Sherries, &c. 





567 Yonge Street Telephone 3089 





Wedding 
Invitations 


BY POST 


We have frequent orders from out- 
of town for Wedding Invitations 
and Announcements 

Samples and prices cheerfully 
furnished on application, for either 
copper-plate engraved style, or 
printed from our noted “Engrav 
er’s Script” type. 

We use equally — stock in 
each . . 
Write tor samples, Ke. 


BAIN’S BOOK & STATIONERY CO. 
53 King East, Toronto. 
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(ook’s Turkish Baths 


Are the finest in Canada, having 
all the latest appliances, and per- 
fect in its appointments. ‘he 
sleeping accommodation for the 
night bathers is the finest on this 
continent. Thoroughly experienced attendants for 
ladies and gentlemen. Masseur, Masseuse and Chi- 
ropodist always in attendance. 
204 King St. West 
Phone 1286 T. T. COOK, Prop., 
Late Prop. Montreal Turkish Baths. 








Like a 
... Halo 


hangs the hair about a pretty 


woman's face. Very often 
this ‘“‘woman’s crown of 
lory’”” begins to fail out. 


Nothing will so quickly stop 
that as Mrs. Graham’s Hair 
Viger. Asahair dressing it 
has no equal. Price $1. 

We treat successfully the worst cases of Skin and 
Scaip troubles. Consult us free. 

Quick Hair Restorer restores gray 
natural color in ten days, is neither greasy 
a and contains no injurious ingredients 

1.00. 

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, Moles, etc.. 
ever by Electrolysis. Send for book 
Good Looks.” 

Best Manicuring and Chiropody in city. 
and bedy massage. 


GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE 
Tel. 1858. 41 Carlton Street, Toronto 


Dainty Desserts 
for Dainty People 


We can furnish you with an Ice, Pud 
ding, or Patisserie or delicious Petit 
Fours. 


GEO. S. McCONKEY 
27 & 29 King St. East 





L/. Sai4 Mloag 





hair to its 
nor 
Price 


removed for- 
* Health and 






Face 








were calling after the Westholme reception, 
but, Miss Michie was not receiving. I caughta 
glimpse of Mrs. Jack Michie and her little 
daughter, who were driven down to see Grand- 
ma and Aunties. Mrs. Michie, Jr., has not 
grown strongas quickly as one could wish, but 
is now getting along very fast. The small 





| young people got up the affair: 
| Helen 


| to 55 Grenville street, 











lassie is a marvel of plumpness and good looks. 
* 

Denison has been in Ot- 

connection with the 


Colonel George T. 
tawa this week, in 
British Empire League meeting of Wed- 
nesday. On the publication of a list  re- 
cently of those on whom Jubilee honors 
were to be conferred, Colonel Denison’s 
name was mentioned. The loyal Colonel did 
not receive the suggestion of Imperial largesse 
with the avidity it often calls forth, having 
cherished the cause, or fad, or whatever it may 
be called by friends or opposers of Imperial 
Federation, rather as a life enthusiasm than 


as a means to an end. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. J. Macoun left town on Monday. 
As the trip is partly business, partly pleasure, 
their absence will probably be a prolonged one. 

* 

The many friends of Miss G. Crooker, or- 
ganist of Bathurst street Methodist church, 
will be pleased to learn that she is recovering 
from her illness and will be able to fill her 
position once more on Sunday. 

2 3 

A children’s bazaar was held on Friday even- 
ing, April 23, at the residence of Mr. P. 
Jackes, 376 Berkeley street, the receipts from 
which, amounting to $16.55, were handed in to 
the Hospital for Sick Children. The following 
Alice and 
Jackes, Olive Rennie, Cornie Heintz- 
man, Muriel Stirling, Ernest Grand, and Frank 
Scott. Recitations were given by Miss Mar- 
jorie Malcolm and a song by Miss Cornie 
Heintzman, both receiving well merited ap- 
plause from those present. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Percy Horrocks have removed 
where Mrs. 
will be At Home on Tuesdays. 

“ee 

Mr. and Mrs. John A. Cooper have removed 

from Nanton crescent to 12 Glen road. 
* 

Miss Boon of Murray street is visiting Mrs. 

and Miss Cramwell of Baltimore, Md. 
* 

Tuesday callers about the Queen’s Park much 
admired Mrs. Christie’s beautiful 
hyacinths. 

7 

Miss Carrie Crerar of Hamilton came down 
last week to stay at Carlton Lodge. This bright 
and sweet-voiced lady took part in the enter- 
tainment at St. George’s Hall on Tuesday 
evening, and captured her audience to a man. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. Warden returned home on 
Wednesday from a sojourn of several months 
in the South, where the milder climate has 
agreed so well with Mr. Warden. 

7 

Mrs. George Massey of New York came to 
Toronto this week on account of the very seri- 
ous turn taken by Mrs. Lee’s illness. Not much 
hope is given, at time of writing, of this dear 
old lady’s recovery. 

On next Friday and Saturday afternoon and 
evening, May 7 and 8, Mr. Shaw, Miss Berry- 
man and some of the most finished pupils of 
the School of Elocution give three entertain- 
ments in the Princess Theater. I remarked 
that Miss Muriel Dixon, niece of Mrs. Janes of 
Benvenuto, a lovely and clever maiden, is to 
take the part of the Colleen Bawn in the 
matinee play, and a pleasure it will be, I am 
sure, to hear and see her in this winsome role. 

* 

Mrs. George Massey has brought her little 
daughter with her from New York, that much 
welcomed baby who came to rejoice the hearts 
of her parents after they had been married just 
twenty-two years, 





Couldn’t Trip Him. 
Answers. 

A small company of fishermen were seated 
in a Cardiff hostelry. They were telling fish 
stories. 

‘The most exciting day's sport I ever had,” 
said one of the company, an American, ‘ was 
when I was off Labrador. I was with two 
others ; each had two rods, and we were simply 
pulling out fish as fast as ever we could put in 
our lines. I forget,” he added in a thoughtful 
tone, ‘‘what those fish were.” 

** Whales?” suggested an Englishman, 
an attempt to be sarcastic. 

* Whales!" said the Yankee, with a depreca- 


with 


tory wave of his hand; “why, man, we were 
baiting with whales!” 
ca eeetieieneeninaenae 
Logical. 
At a school in the country the sentence, 


“Mary milks the cow,” was given out to be 


parsed. The last word was disposed of as 
follows : 
‘**Cow is a noun, feminine gender, singular 


number, third person, and stands for Mary.” 
“Stands for Mary!” said the excited peda- 
gogue; “how do you make that out ?” 
‘*Because,” answered the intelligent pupil, 
“if the cow didn’t stand for Mary, how could 
Mary milk her?” 


5 Ib. Box, $2.30 
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Fine French Cambric 


OXFORD and 
ZEPHYR 


™ OHIRTINGS 


New colorings and designs in Neck Wear. 


Unique, stylish and at the same time neat, Bicycle Hose. 


These are specialties. 
us for Ontario. 





LAVENDER 


Old Engl ind, with all its historic memories, 
flood upon us when the refreshing odor of 
Lavender greets our smelling faculties. The 
climate of England appears to be better ad- 
apted to the perfect development of this pure 
old favorite perfume then any other on the 
Globe. 

**In each bright drop there is a spell, 
*Tis from the land we love so well, 
From English gardens won.” 

Every successful perfume is counterfeited 
under the same name, but by some cheaper 
formula in which is lacking the touch and 


| fragra: ce of perfection. 


Lavender Water, distilled from fresh 
flowers of Mitcham Lavender Fields, has long 
been acknowl dged to be without a rival. 


Price 25c. to $4.00 per bottle | 


English Lavender Flowers.... 10c. package 
Lavender Smelling Salts... vc. bottle 


HOOPER & CO. 


Telephone 536 43 & 45 King st. West 
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1900 Ladies in Toronto 


Have used Trycophma and testify to its worth. 
For the falling out of hair and the production of 
anew growth it is absolutely the only certain 
remedy. Heads examined free of charge. 


TOM, FROM GREENS, 271 Yonge Street 
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Leader Lane & Wellington St. 
Leading Caterers 





For estimates and prices ap- 
ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 
Proprietor 
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Catering Establishment | 127 & 129 Yonge 





| trimmed. singed and shampooed 
| dressed for parties, concerts, weddings, 


Many of them made for and confined to 
Inspection invited. 
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@ THE MOST ECONOMIC, CONVENIENT, 
& PORTABLE FORM OF SOUP 


[AZENBY'S 









< (MULLIGATAWNY, GRAVY, JULIENNE, ETC) 
FOR MAKING FRESH SOUP OR 
IMPROVING HOME MADE STOCK. 
EACH Sa WILL PRODUCE; 
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Will fit the wearer perfectly the first time worn 
—no matter what the style of form—cither long 
or short waisted. Made in ecru and white with 
fourand five hook clasps. Guaranteed to give 
satisfaction or money refunded by the mer- 
chant from whom it was procured. Sold in all 
the stores. Beware of imitations.; See that it 
has stamped upon it the name of .. . 


The CROMPTON CORSET CO. 


TORONTO 


ARMAND’S HAIR GOODS 


are always in the lead and 
up to date. The *y cannot be 
surpassed in tine finish and 
texture. 


See our light summe r bangs. 
Ladies, give your haira rest 
from the continual curling, 
save your own hair and wear 
one of Armand s 

Natural Curly Bangs 
and Fringes 


Our Ladies’ Bicycle 

Bangs and Fringes 
are the most convenient art- 
icle a lads cyclist could have. 
They are made specially for 
that purpose ; we sell dozens 
of them. We are the origina- 
tors of the Bicycle Bangs, 


Armand's Fine 
Hair switches 





BANGS 





are always in demand. They 
ARMANO'S POMPADOUR are free from mixtures and 
BANGS import d artificial hair. 


Our prices are more than reasonable, comparing 
quality and prices with other goods. 

Armand’s Ladies and Children’s Hair Dre ssing 
best appointed parlors in 
Toronto, but our patrons receive 
and best attention. Hair 
Hair fashionably 
photos, ete. 


every respect in 
also the most experience 


Telephone 2498 


ARMAND’s HAIR AND PERFUMERY STORE 


| 441 Yonge and 1 Carlton Street, Toronto, Ont, 





Branch Telephone 3553 
Have You 
Seen the... 


Princess Louise Bang 


Entirely New Design 


Specially adapted for lady cyclists. 
a edingly light and as natural as 
ife 

4 Just arrived, a large shipment of 

» hair, and now we are prepared to 
give our patrons the latest designs in 
Spring Coiffures and Hair Goods of 
every description. Prices to suit the 
times. 

Ladies and Children’s Hair Dress- 
ing, Trimming, Singeing, Shampoo- 
ing. 

If your hair is falling, go to Pember’s and have 
your scalp examined. We guarantee to prevent this 
hair falling and produce a healthy growth within 
one month, 


TURKISH BATHS 


The best equipped in Canada, Ladies—Tuesday and 
| F riday mornings and Thursday all da). 


W. T. PEMBER 


Branch 778 Yonge 


Telephone 2275 











FOR THE 
COMPLEXION 


BALM OF BEAUT 
POSITIVELY REMOVES 

Freckles, Sunburn, Pimples, Tan, Moth and 

Blackheads, leaving the skin clear and peach-like, 


Fifty cents per bottle (mail)). 
LOUIS DE FRENCH, St. Catharines, Ont. 
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BY THE DUCHESS OO 
(Mrs. Hungerford) 
Author of * Molly Baiwen,” &e. 


(Copyright, 1897, by_C. 


Sir John 
esty’s Life Guards 
comfortably in his basket chair on the 
to read the morning papers 

Yesterday, passing through town on his 
return from the Rockies, he had given direc 
tions to have his papers sent down to him to 
the Court, but he had forgotten to givea hint 
to the servants there of his sudden return from 
abroad. Hence complications arose on his ar 
rival last night. But Bonner was with him, 
ease and comfort, no matter 
Bonner had been 
his 


has just settled himself 
veranda, 


and that meant 
how vile the situation. 
his servant, and when he threw up 
commission a year ago, on coming into the 
title—preferring to go abroad and shoot big 
game to sitting idle at home hoping vainly for 
a war—he had bought out Bonner, at the latter's 
request, and taken him with him on his big 
shoot. Why, he hardly knew except that Bon 
ner was attached to him, was a very handy 
man, and an excellent cook, and—well, perhaps 
he was attached to Bonner, too. 

Bonner had proved not only equal to a hur 
ried dinner last night—ordering the servants 
about in great style—but to breakfast this 
morning, and now Sir John—a young man of 
about thirty-two or three, tall, dark, handsome 
and distingily distinguished in appearance 
with a cigarette in his mouth is lazily scanning 
the Times. Presently, the morning being a 
very sunny one in the heart of June, Sir John 
drops the paper to his knees and looks idly out 
on the landscape before him. 

Good heavens! What is that on the lawn ? 

\ little, tiny, white-robed figure, a thing of 
three or four at most—a swaying, happy crea- 
ture, plucking marguerites and singing un- 
known, inconsequent melodies as she draws 


near. 


‘By George, what a pretty child!” says he. | 


She is very close to him now and involuntarily 
‘he rises. She had not been conscious of his 


presence till he moved, so bent was she on her 


pretty moon flowers, and seeing her start at 
his sudden appearance, he drops back again 
upon his seat, whereon the little maiden steps 
out again and advances slowly, cautiously in- 
deed this time, but ever nearer until she is close 
to his chair on the veranda. 

Here she stops dead short, looks at him care- 
fully for a bare second, and then, taking a wisp 
of her pretty yellow hair in the first finger and 
thumb of her tiny hand, pulls it half nervously, 
half coquettishly across her eyes and mouth. 

** l’se Margie,” says she shyly. 

‘**You don't say so,” says Sir John, rising 
again, this time with some sort of confi- 
dence. He flings down his paper and holds 
out his hands to the small, white, delightful 
little bundle before him. ‘‘How d’ye do, 
Margie? It is very kind of you to tell me 
your name all at once, like that. My name 
is John. Horrid name compared with yours, 
I'm afraid. Eh?” 

Margie stares at him; she makes no attempt 
at a direct answer, feeling probably it is 
beyond her. But probably, too, she feels that 


some answer is necessary, so she says promptly: | 
a little sister like that, could she not love a— 


‘*Gimme some sweeties.” 
“Sweets!” 


very embryo condition. Puddings and pies are 
possible, but lollipops! No. And lollipops, it 


is to be feared, are what this strange, new 


visitant wants. Will Bonner be equal to this 
extra strain on his resources? It must be 


risked, anyway. Such visitors as this dainty | 
| neron the veranda, at the moment, with a 
| tray. Really Bonner is wonderful! How the 


damsel do not come every day. 
3onner,” calls he. Bonner arrives. 


‘*Sweets, Bonner,” says Sir John vainly to | 
the old soldier standing stiffly by, as though | 
| very cordially. ‘‘I am afraid you have had a 
| long walk, and—” 


sweets are sure to be growing somewhere on 
the premises. ‘‘ This young lady wants sweets. 


There are sweets in the house, eh? The | 


cook " his thoughts have naturally own to 
the cook. “She (anxiously) must have some 


sweets.” 


Bonner allows himself as much time as it | 


takes to give a faint cough and then dis 
tinguishes himself. ** 
the stores, captain—beg pardon, Sir John—and 


there's only ginger. Very hot! Burn her | 


tongue, captain.” 
‘* True, by Jove, so it would,” says Sir John. 


**But sugar, Bonner,” he pauses to look at the 
delightful little stranger, now leaning con- | 


fidentially against his knee. 

‘‘Lumps o’ sugar,” says she agreeably, with 
many little nods of her blond head. 

‘You see,” 
will do. Get on, Bonner: bring the sugar 
bow|!—the big one. Hurry up, can’t you?” 

‘**Lumps o’ sugar for good gal and cakies,” 
says Margie solemnly. It sounds like a lesson. 

*And-—-oh yes, cake, Bonner! Good heavens! 


Fancy our forgetting cake,” says Sir John. 


Bonner, at the end of his tether, condescends 


to whisper: ‘‘Can’t be sure of cake, Captain.” 
**Oh, confound it, there must be cake,” cries 
Sir John indignantly. *And”—with open 


Joy, “there is, too—I'd some last night. You 


remember, Bonner—a_ splendid plum cake. 


gring some of that.” 
‘**H'm,” says Bonner, with another cough. 
That plum cake (now defunct) had indeed been 


splendid. ‘Bad for the stomach, Captain. 


Make her feel queer in the morning. Sponge | 


cake’s the thing for young missy; I never eat 
any other. Mrs. Jones has a little downstairs 
that [ left last night.” 


‘Very good of you,” says Sir John, with a 


grin. ‘Then—‘* How the deuce do you know all | 
about the youngsters so well, Bonner, and you | 


a bachelor?” 
‘*Nephews and nieces, Captain,” says Bon 


ner. “Six of ‘em. Been through a lot with | 
| aback that for the second time he loses himself 


“em.” 

“ Bring the ghastly remains of your sponge 
cake at once, and a whole bowlful of sugar,” 
says Sir John. 

Miss Margie, now upon his knee, nods con 
descending approbation of this order, and at 
once embarks, with her new friend, on a long 


and exhausting conversation. It lasts well into | 


| cakies.” 


Sir John grows embarrassed. | 
The cuisine, as has been hinted, is still in a! 


I've been looking through | 
| bye at once to this kind gentleman and come 


| prayers for 00” 
| threat with a lively air and a hug of Sir John’s 


says Sir John eagerly, ‘ sugar | 


.. Gaines] 


A) 


Blount—late captain in Her Maj- | Bonner’s return and well into a most substan- 


tial slice of the sponge cake, which is by no 


means so dilapidated as might have been ex- | 


pected. ‘ 

It might have lasted considerably longer but 
for a most unexpected interruption. First, 
there is a little rustle on the grass below, then 
the sound of a light footstep, and now another 
sound—a voice, clear, soft, breathless ! 

“Oh, Margery! Margery! How wicked of 
you!” 

Sir John is so startled that he puts Margie 
promptly on the ground and rises to see the 
owner of this wonderful voice. 

She is just emerging from the grove of 
myrtles and rhododendrons on his left, her face 
uplifted to where he is standing, with the child 
beside him. 

Such a lovely face! Sir John, forgetful of all 
decent behavior for once in his life, stares at 
her with ever-increasing wonder and delight, 
until a slight flash rising to the broad, low 
brow brings him to his senses. He hurries to 


meet her, his heart throbbing! e 
Who on earth is she? This tall, slender, 
graceful girl. The Raynhams, he knows, have 


a large house-party at the Towers just now. 
She must belong to it. That she is Miss 
Margie’s sister is beyond question, the likeness 
between the two faces being very marked in- 
deed. She had missed the little one, no doubt, 


and had been directed here. Her beautiful | 


face, as she looked up a moment ago, had been 


a picture of past fear and present relief. Such | 


an exquisite blending. 
“Tm afraid.” he begins, as they drew near to 


each other, ‘that you have been suffering some | 


anxiety about this little lady,” pulling Margie 
forward, who is swinging on to his hand in the 
most light-hearted manner, humming untold 
mysteries to herself in her baby fashion. 

“Oh, [have!"” The pretty hands clasp each 
other. ** But now I have found her safe, and it 
is you, sir, I must thank for it—but 

Her breath stops fora moment, then it comes 
again, and with it, an outburst—the gentlest 
outburst of wrath, directed against the singing 
culprit in the rear: 

“Oh, Margie! How naughty of you.” 

“Tse not naughty,” declares the delinquent, 
promptly and without the smallest shadow of 
remorse. She seems, indeed, to regard herself 
as the injured one. 
turns to Blount, and looks up in his face, with 
all theair ofa fellow conspirator. ‘‘Tum along. 
We'se have more lumps o’ sugar an’ more 
Blount takes her up in his arms at 
once. 

“Oh, no, Margie,” says the tall girlin the 
white gown, witha rather broken little laugh. 
“Do you know,” turning to Sir John, *‘ she has 
been two hours missing—two whole hours.” 

She breaks off. Sir John regards her anxious- 
ly. Agirlof herage to beso greatly affected 
by the absence of a little sister for even two 
whole hours! What a_ stress she laid on 


ithe two! One would think it was a good 


twenty-four—a whole day. What sweetness! 


What tenderness it shows! If she could love 


‘A long time,” says he, ‘* to miss such a fas- 
cinating person.” He bows gravely to Miss 
Margie, who chuckles merrily. *‘‘ But you must 
be unhappy no longer, and perhaps you will 
permit me to give you a cup of tea before 

He hesitates. Will there be tea? Can there 


| be tea in this early period of his household? 


All doubts are dissolved by the arrival of Bon- 


deuce did he know ? 


** You will take a cup of tea,” says he, now 


**Not so very far. And I'm afraid we cannot 
stay, thank you.” 

“Gimme cake,” says Margie, putting up a 
hand to Sir John’s cheek—she is in his arms 
and drawing his face down to hers. 

‘This is not being good, Margie,” says the 
tall lady in white, very gravely. ‘* Say good- 


with me. You shall have cake at home.” 
** Margie wants cakies here,” pouting. 
‘* Let her stay fora moment,” says Sir John. 
“T think not. Margie, come.” 
“S'ant! S'’ant go wi’ oo. An’ s’‘ant says my 
Miss Margie utters this awful 


neck, 

Sir John might have further protested, but a 
glance at the tall, slender stranger prevents 
him. There is a touch of extreme hauteur 


upon her beautiful face—a touch of pain. He | 
| 


puts the child lightly on the ground. 

*T'm afraid we must say good-bye for to-day, 
Miss Margie,” says he. ‘* But later on “he 
glances at the waiting girl. ‘‘ You are perhaps 
staying with the Raynhams? Friends of mine.” 
He could have killed himself a second later for 
saying this, so crimson is the tide that floods 
those pale and pretty cheeks. 


“No, Il—we—are not staying with anyone.” | 
“At least,” controlling himself admirably 


} and speaking as calmly as if that hot blush 


had never been seen, *‘ you will permit me to 
send you back in my carriage to your home.” 
The crimson has deserted the young lady’s 


face now, and she is very pale. She looks at | 


him. Surely there is a touch of agony in the 
dark depths of her violet eyes. 

“You are very good 
have only a little way to go. I can’t think how 
it was that I didn’t find Margie sooner. She 


and I live in Elm Cottage, down there—we 


| (faintly) are your tenants, I think.” 


‘* Indeed,” says Sir John. He is so taken 


a little. Then—‘I am afraid I have been 
nothing but an absentee landlord up to this. 


| But now that I have come home, if there is 


Cottage for you or —or your little sister 
‘You mistake,” she says, a little proudly. 


**She is not my sister—she is my daughter.” 





‘I’se your gal.” Here she | 


she says, ‘‘but we | 


Her daughter! He is so astonished by this 
announcement that it is only afterward—when 
she is quite gone, when not even a fold of her 
«white gown is to be seen through the trees 
that he remembers twothings. First, that her 
tone when she acknowledged the child as hers 
had been triumphant; and second, that he 
| himself had experienced after that declaration 
a most extraordinary feeling of sudden desola- 
tion. 

“Bonner!” 

The old soldier arrives at once, saluting. 

** Who is the lady who lives in Elm Cottage ?” 

‘Tall young lady? Mother o’ missy? She's 
a Mrs. Wilmot, sir, and a widdy. Widdies are 
| dangerous, Captain. Give her plenty of room. 
| Take t’other side o' hedge, Captain.” 
| This, no doubt, was excellent advice—but 
who takes kindly to advice?) Not Sir John in 
this instance, anyway. He sharply turned a 
deaf ear to it and went down to the Elm Cot- 
tage the morning following. 





**Margaret, you will marry me!” His voice 
is low, but full of passion. He has both her 


heart beneath her feet. Will she trample on it? 
**You ask me—of whom you know nothing 

She is very pale. 

He is quite as 


to be your wife!” 

“task you that, Margaret.” 
pale now as she is. 

‘*Tmpossible.” 

“It cannot be impossible. You tell me your 
husband is dead.” 

“Yes, but wait. No, listen to me.” She 
turns upon him a face full of misery. ‘* You 
compel me to speak. Well, hear me, though 
God knows it draws blood from my heart to 
put my dreadful story into words.” 

“You shall not speak, Margaret. Do you,” 


expense of yours?” 

‘“*T shall speak, however,” says Margaret, 
*‘and you shall hear. It is an old, old story. 
I married him, the man I thought my husband 

not loving him—but because my father urged 
me toit. I had no one to warn me against him 
except a cousin, and she was of no importance 
then, though she is a very great lady now, I 
hear. She was fond of me, and I of her, but I 
was afraid of my father, and I consented to the 
| marriage. When I married him, she cast me 


how very kind she meant to be.” 
** Your cousin’s name?” 
| ‘*Toask me that is to ask me everything.” 
| “Well! Why not? Look here,” says he, 
| ‘do you suppose the present life of yours can 
go on forever without questions? That no 
| moment will come when you'll wish it altered?” 

** Not one,” firmly. 

** Not even,” quite as firmly, ‘‘ when your 
| little girl is a big girl?” 

She flushes—falters. 

‘** You see,” says he triumphantly, “ you had 
better tell me everything.” 


‘*T cannot,” faintly, ‘‘and, besides,” recover- 
ing herself, ‘when my Margie is a big girl 
| there will be all the more reason for concealing 
| fromherthe unhappy fact that—” She pauses. 
‘** Well — well,” sighing heavily, ‘‘enough of 
Margie! I have told you that my cousin ob- 
jected tomy marriage with my husband—and 
that I thought her unkind then. I don’t think 
thatnow. ‘Sheknew. He—he— Ah!” sharply, 
““Tcannot gointo that with youeven! I en- 
dured it all. But I found there was more to be 
endured. At the last—the very last—when he 
lay on his death-bed, he told me”—she grows 
very white—“ he told me what has made an end 
of the sweetness and loveliness of life for me for- 
ever.” 

** He told you—” 

‘That I had never been his wife! The truth! 
A man, dying, tolie like that! No! On his 
deathbed he spoke bitterly, for the first time, 
the truth to me, to make worse, even worse, 
the life before me than that I had led with him. 
He declared distinctly he had been married be- 
fore. He showed me the certificate.” 

“Brute!” says Blount, between his teeth. 

‘““Yes—” with terrible calmness, ‘“‘he was 
that. However, the injury to myself I could 
have borne, but—the child! Oh, no! Oh, no!” 
she breaks off, shivering, catching her hands 
together a little wildly. ‘‘Oh, my Margie! 
That the curse should fall on her!” 


“Margaret, what has all this to do with you 
and me?” cries Blount passionately. ‘‘ Give 
yourself to me and lose all memory of the past 
in our marriage.” 

For a moment she looks at him. There is the 
saddest, the most absorbing love and reverence 
in her gaze. 

“And you?” 


“And I—shall be the happiest man alive.” 

“Married,” slowly, “to the most. selfish 
woman alive. Oh, no!” she throws out both 
| her hands. “I have known so much misery 


| myself that I swear,” vehemently, ‘I will 


never be the cause of misery to another.” 

** Listen—” 

“No, no!” a little wildly, “‘I will not! Do 
you think that afterwards — later on— you 





would not feel —feel, though you might never 
say it—that the mother of your children had a 
cruel story attached to her name—a stain upon 
it?” 

“That is a harsh judgment, Margaret. Have 
I given you cause for it?” 


proof against the world’s cruel verdict ?” 
* The world would judge you as I do.” 
“Ah! You little know it. And what of my 


you think of her?” 

‘**As your daughter,” firmly. 

“Ah!” She makes a little agonized move 
ment to him to be silent. Margie, indeed, has 
just pushed open the door and is coming towards 
them, her hands filled with her own flowers 
her marguerites, 


has been unkind.” 





|} holding up her bundle of marguerites as a | 
| salve for her mother’s cruelty. 


‘aout yon airae”™ ""'" “"""""" The SCHOMBERG FURNITURE CO. 


| anything that will add to the comfort of Elm | 


Margie slips her little arms around him. 
Blount looks at Margaret triumphantly over 


her pretty head, 
“If you love me, say something for me,” he | 








“Never, indeed! But still, would you be | 


|B. Giles, Rossin House Grocery. 
| Wholesale at Adams & Burns’ 
| and Kichorn & Carpenter’s. 
child? Would it be fair to her? How would | 


‘“Come here, Margie,” says Blount, a little | 
desperately, ‘‘and comfort me. Your mother 


** Here's moonies for ‘oo,” says Miss Margie, | 





“Have you this spring eaten 
any ’sparagus yet?” 


—BROME 


An interesting question, but still more interesting is whether 
.you are drinking the purest, wholesomest and best of all teas — 


“Salada” 


CEYLON TEA 


Sold in Sealed Lead Packets only. 


25e., 30c.. 40¢c., 50ce. and 60ce. 





whispers to the child.” 
**Say somefin’?” 
206, i: 
“Thank God for my good dinner,” says 
Margie promptly, if slightly irrelevantly. It is 


| her last lesson, and she is very proud of it. 


Blount laughs mournfully, kisses the child; 


hans in bi fi in two months sites Bhat Heat: | and, loosening herarms, she runs to her mother, 
ands 5. : g.1 : f oe ee ts 
meeting on the veranda, and now he has laid his | flings all her daisies into her lap, pulls down her 
nee & > Veré a, i > as li Ss | 


head and kisses her, too, and darts out of the 
window into the glowing garden beyond. 
‘**You see! even she cannot help you,” says 
Margaret, with a faint smile, but in a heart- 
broken tone. 
“If she cannot * he breaks off abruptly, 
and for a moment they gaze into each other's 


| eyes, scarce seeing each other for the mist 


that lies between them. 

‘**Oh, my love!” cries she at last tremulously. 
‘I am sorry. Not even you can know how 
sorry Iam or how I suffer. It is death to me— 
death. But to suily your good name! Ah! I 
have endured a great deal, but I have not the 


with sudden passion, ‘‘ think me so selfish a | strength for that. 


devil that I would ease my own mind at the | 


** You would honor my good name!” 

“Go.” says she in a suffocating tone. 

“It is good-bye then ?” hoarsely. 

“Tt is—but—” bursting into tears—‘' I cannot 
say it. Go—go—in mercy ; 

He catches her in his arms, and for the first— 
perhaps the last time—he kisses her. 

‘There shall be no good-bye between us two,” 
he whispers passionately. ‘‘l am going now. 
But I shall come back, Margaret!” 

He has turned, has passed into the garden 
with a white face and rigid lips, and has turned 


> . > corner leadi > side path, when sud- 
| off. I thought her hard then—but now—I know | the corner leading to the side path, when sud 


denly hé finds himself face to face witha tall 
and very pretty woman. She has Margie’s 
hand in hers, and seeing Blount, she comes to 
a standstill, regarding him with the frankest 
surprise. 

We must go back thirty minutes or so. Margie 
had runinto the sunlit garden, as has been said, 
and the chasing of many butterflies brings her 
presently to the clipped beech hedge that hides 
the cottage from the road outside—and pre- 


sentlya wellknown hole in that hedge that gives | 
| a glimpse of the world outside. At the mo 
| ment that Margie pushes her head through the 


opening, avery charming lady, very charmingly 
dressed, is just coming down the sidewalk next 
the cottage. She is looking a little sad, a little 
forlorn. Disappointment is written large upon 
her expressive face, and, indeed, she has the 
air of one who had expected all things and 
found nothing. 


**I is quite plain that poor, dear, headstrong | 


Margaret is anywhere but here.” 

She is looking not only sad, this pretty lady, 
as Margie peers at her through the hedge, but 
very tired. One can see she is unaccustomed 


to long; walks over rough places. and, indeed, | 
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Sola by Michie & Co., J. C. 
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H. CORBY, Belleville 
Sole Agent for Canada, 
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the little patent high-heeled shoes she is wear- 
ing were never made to fight a country road. 
So dire is her distress of mind and body that 


now, seeing a big stone upright by the side of 


the hedge, she suddenly sinks upon it, and 


with a heavy sigh lets her face fall into her: 


hands. 

Suddenly she becomes conscious, as we all do, 
that some living thing is near her, and looking 
up sees a little wondering, beautiful face star- 
ing at her through the opening in the green 
hedge. 

That face! She rises to her feet. Good 
heavens! It is madness, of course—this walk 
has been too much for her. But yet—if that is 
not Margaret's child 

“Is you sickie?” says Margie, with one 
thumb in her mouth. 

“T am—I am, my dear—sick at heart,” says 
the pretty lady, tears welling into her eyes. 

* Margie give you a tiss,” says the small sym 
pathizer very sweetly. Kisses have often healed 
her mother’s wounds. 

“Is your name Margie?” cries the tall lady 
with excitement. ‘Margie, don’t you remeim- 
ber me?” 

‘* No,” says Margie. 

‘*Margie, where is your mother? In there? 
Will you take mé to her?” 

“*Mustn’t tum on road,” says Margie, with a 
pious expression. 

‘**But [can come to you,” and in a moment 
the tall lady has opened the iron gate and has 
caught the child’s hand and, running up the 
small avenue, has, as already related, run 
almost into Sir John’s arms. 

“TIT beg your pardon,” cries she, almost 
breathlessly, ‘‘but I have come here to find 





H. ZIEGLER, D.D.S., M.D.S., Dentist 

e Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. Hours 9 to 5. 
Office telephone 2232 | Residence 
House - 4129 423 Sherbourne. 





You may get over that 
slight cold all right, but it 
has left its mark on the mem- 
branes lining your throat. 
You are liableto takeanother 
cold and the second one will 
hang on longer than the first. 
Scott’s Emulsion is not an 
ordinary cough specific, but 
it is ‘‘the ounce of preven- 
tion.” It builds up the 
system, checks inflammation 
end heals inflamed mem- 
branes. “Slight” colds never 
bring serious results when it 
is promptly taken. 

Book on the subject free. 


SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont. 





A. E. AMES & CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 


STOCKS bought and sold on commission, 

DEBENTURES— Municipal, Railway and Indus- 
trial Co.—bought and sold on commission or other- 
wise. 

DEPOSITS received at’ 4? 





interest, subject to 


cheque on demand, 


MONEY TO LEND on stock and bond collateral. 


DRAFTS issuea payable at par in Canada, the 
United States and Great Britain. 


10 King Street West, Toronto 








BRITISH COLUMBIA GOLD MINES 





We have for sale stock in all tue worki. mines in 


the district, viz.: Le Roi, War Kagle, Iron Mask, 
Josie, Jumbo, St. Elmo, Virginia, Crown Point, 
Monte Christo, Cariboo, Monarch, MAYFLOWER, 
| &c. Prospectus of the latter and printed informa- 

tion about other mines will be sent on application. 
The stocks we sell are the BEST in the market, and 
are only those of developed properties. Address, 


SAWYER, MURPHEY & €0., 
Canada Life Building, Toronto. 


H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


Yonge and Ann Streets 


(DAN'L STONE) 


Telephone 931 








J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 
The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 
359 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 


FURNITURE 








A fine line in Bedroom, Parlor and Dining-room Furni- 
ture at greatly reduced prices. 
Iron and Brass Beds a specialty, at the new ware- 


rooms of... 


> 


651-653 Yonge Street 


CHAIRS AND TABLES LOANED FOR PARTIES. 
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my cousin, Margaret Delawarr? Is she—? Is 
she——?” She stops, stammering. Who is 
this man? 

Blount regards her steadily. 
not calied herself ‘‘ Delawarr” to him. 

“I think you will find your cousin Margaret 
in there,” says he, pointing towards the win- 
dow of the room where he had last seen | 
Margaret, crouched upon a sofa, in saddest, 
direst grief. ‘‘I think if you were to leave | 
Margie with me 

But Margie had decided that question long 
ago by flying to him and thrusting her hand 
into his. 

Five minutes—ten—thirty! A year to Sir | 
John. What does it all mean, and by what 
right is he staying here ? Will she resent his | 
staying, later on? And yet, he stays; some | 
strange inward sense tells him that the coming | 
of this tall, strange woman means emancipa- 
tion for Margaret. And if so—he—but if all 
difficulties are smoothed away, may she not | 
He flings the | 
She does | 


Margaret had 





prefer someone else? Oh, no! 
thought from him. She loves him. 
love him. 
And now 
toward him again. 
late tears, and her manner is full of a subdued 


the tall young lady is coming | 
Her eyes show evidence of 


joy. 

“T know all 
‘“*And indeed I congratulate 
You know she is my cousin, and 
are very few like her, I can tell you. 
a mistake, that story.” 

“Then he—" fiercely. 

‘““No—you must not run that. 
He married my cousin firmly believing his 


she says very sweetly. | 
you, Sir 
well, there 

It was all 


now,” 
John. 


away with 


first wife dead. Later on he was told she 
was still living, and I think—I am _ sure 


from my knowledge of him, that he believed 
that to be. But it was not true all the same. 
I have indisputable proof, and,” smiling, with 
tears in her eyes, “I think Margaret would 
like to see you now. I think, too, that this 
time I shall keep Margie with me.” 

It takes Blount a very little time to reach 
the room where Margaret is. 

She is standing. 

“TI told you I should 
advancing toward her, his face pale, his arms 
In a moment she is in them, 


return,” says he, 
outstretched. 


But it 
ranged it all! 


was certainly Margie who had ar- 


THE,END, 





SOOCHSHSOOH SOO OS OOOO DOOD ree 


QUEER CORNER } 


SOSSSSHSHSSSHSSSSSSSSSHSOHOOOOOD 


This week's puzzle is one of dropped letters, 
the answer required being a palindrome. <A 
palindrome, of which there are few in the 
English language, is a word, phrase or sentence 
which reads the same forward and backward. 
‘Madam, I'm Adam,” is a familiar example of 
the palindrome. 

* Ride, ride, my boy, for land and life ; 
Iris neighs to go, 
That sword must wake to bloody strife, 
No more rest to know. 
And do you fear to dare and do, 
As besecems my son?” 
“That, father, 1 will answer you 
When the ford is won.” 
Straight through the ranks they hewed their 
Riding side by side ; [course, 
The sire dealt blows of giant force ; 
Swift the son replied, 
And as they dashed into the ford, 
Cried to stout Sir John: 
=" D*A* N* D*O*"S* 
AU, "ee “et” 
BLOWN OFF A TRAIN, 

J. Stanley McLean, B.A., a graduate of ’Var- 
sity, now attending the School of Pedagogy, 
while coming from Port Hope to Toronto on a 
G. T. R. train about a week ago, gave up his 
seat toa young ladv who entered the coach at 
Oshawa, and after the train got under way he | 


SOD: 
M.G.5. 


S‘R, 


attempted to pass to the next coach. The | 
train had gained a speed of thirty miles 
an hour, and Mr. McLean was carried off | 


his feet by the wind and thrown from the | 
train. He was found in a dazed condition 
when the train slowed up and returned to pick 
him up, but in a few minutes was all right. 
He only sustained a few slight scratches. 


THE ANATOMY OF THE VIOLIN. 

Taken to pieces, a violin would be found to 
consist of the following parts: Back, 2 pieces ; 
belly, 2; coins and blocks, 6; sides, 5; side 
linings, 12: bar, 1; purflings, 24; neck, 1; | 
finger-board, 1; nut, 1; bridge, 1; tail-board, 1 ; 
button for tail-board, 1; string for tail-board, 
1; guard for string, 1; sound-post, 1; strings, 
1; pegs, 4; total, 69. Three kinds of wood are 
used—maple, pine and ebony. Maple is used 
for the back, the neck, the side pieces, and the 
Pine is used for the belly, the bar, the 
coins and blocks, the side and the 
sound-post. Ebony is used for the finger- | 
board, the tail-board, the nut, the guard for 
string of tail-board, the pegs and the button, 


bridge. 
linings, 





TAUGHT TO USE THE DAGGER. 

Among the wilder tribes of the Caucasus 
every child is taught to use the dagger almost 
as soon as he can walk. The children first learn 
to stab water without making a splash, and by 
practice acquire an extraordinary 
command over the weapon. 


incessant 


LITTLE BY LITTLE. 
A single bee, with all its industry, energy, 
and the innumerable journeys it has to per: | 
form, will not collect much more than a tea 


spoonful of honey in a single season. 


ALWAYS AT WAR. 

A remarkable feature of the Queen’s reign is | 

the great number of wars, “little and big,” | 
that have marked its Scarcely a 

twelve-month, indeed, without tinding England | 
Here is a 


progress. 


at war in some part of the world, 
list of the principal campaigns and expeditions : 
Afghan war, 1838-40; first China war, IStL; 
Sikh war, 1845-46; Kaflir war, I846; second war 
with China, second Afghan war, 1849; second 
Sikh war, 1848-40; Burmese war, 1850; second | 
Kaftir war, 1851-52; second Burmese war, 1852 
03; Crimea, 1854; third war with China, 1856-58 ; 
Indian mutiny, 1857; Maori war, 1860-61; more 
wars with China, 1860 and 1862; second Maori 
war, 1863-06; Ashantee war, Is64; war in Boo 
tun, 1864; Abyssinian war, 1867-68; war with 
the Bazetees, 1868; third Maori war, 1s68-60; | 
war with Looshasis, I871; Zulu war, 1878-70; | 


| record. 


| best land will do in a year. 


| to have been when 
| the officers of the San Josef. 
|} Which was the smallest of 


| pointed out 
| promptly said : 


Among Confidantes. 











‘*He told you he loved you?) Why, he don’t know what love is.” 


“Well, I—I 





third Afghan war, 1878-80; war in Basutoland, 
1879-81; Transvaal war, 1879-81; Egyptian war, 
1882; Zanzibar, 1890; India, 1890; Matabele 


wars, 1894 and 1806; Chitral campaign, 1895, 


third Ashantee campaign, 1896; second Soudan 
campaign, 1896, 
THEY WON'T HAVE It. 

Mount Forest and Paris have both declined 
to pass curfew bylaws. The wave of agitation 
in favor of instituting curfew bells must be set 
down as one of the strangest phenomena of our 
times 
variance with the principle of the age. 

HE DOESN'T WORK AT IT MUCH. 

The Prince of Wales is an expert shoemaker. 
This was a particular handicraft which the 
Prince chose to learn when a boy, the Queen 
and the Prince Consort having made it a rule 
that each of the should 
thorough practical training in some trade. It 


Princes receive a 


the principle of the thing being so at 


didn’t want an expert, Jenny. 





is said that the Prince has worn shoes of his | 


own make. 
THE FIRST RAILROAD IN AMERICA, 

Gridley Bryant, a civil engineer, in 1826, pro- 
jected the first railroad in the United States. 
It was built for the purpose of carrying granite 
from the quarries of Quincy, Massachusetts, to 
the tidewater. Its length was four 
miles, including branches, and its first 
$50,000, 
laid across the track eight feet apart. Upon 
rails of wood, six inches thick, wrought-iron 
plates, three inches wide and a quarter of an 
inch thick, were spiked. 
rails were used, and as the wooden rails became 
unserviceable they were replaced by others of 


nearest 
cost 


At the crossings stone 


stone, 
A TORONTO MAN ABROAD, 

The Wiarton Canadian of last week says: 
Mr. T. Chittick of the Elliott House, Toronto, a 
former resident of Wiarton, Good Fridayed and 
Eastered in town, the guest of his sister, Mrs. 


|G. Eidt. 


THE CORRECT QUOTATION, 

James Payn writes in the London News pro- 
testing against a popular misquotation: If 
the Greeks fight the Turks, let us hope we shall 
get rid for ever of the popular misquotation, 
‘When Greek meets Greek,” etc. What Nat 


| Lee wrote was: 
| When Greeks joined Greeks, then was the tug of war; 
| which is exactly what will happen, and not its 


opposite. 
THE LARGEST BRAIN ON RECORD. 
Oliver Cromwell had the largest 


but was found to be diseased. 
SALT OF THE SEA, 


The sleepers were of stone and were | 


brain on | 
It weighed a little over sixty ounces, 


Every ton of Atlantic water, when evapor- | 
ated, yields 81 pounds of salt; a ton of Pacific | 
water, 79 pounds ; Arctic and Antarctic waters 


yield 85 pounds to the ton, and Dead Sea water, 


187 pounds. 


ARE THEY SONS OF HAM? j 


The negro race can be traced back to 2,300 | 
B.C., when the Egyptians became acquainted | 
with them through the conquests of their | 
rulers. The origin of the race and their history 
previous to that time are unknown. | 


THE PROLIFIC SEA, | 

° ® e | 

An acre of good fishing ground in the sea will | 
yield more food in a week than an acre of the 


ANOTHER OLD MAN. 
““Mr. Edward Bradley living about one mile 
from Dundalk, on the gravel, is probably the 





oldest man in the province,” says the Dundalk 
Herald. *‘* He is 106 years old, and still able to | 
take care of himself. His vitality is remark- 

able. To all appearance he is good for a 
number of years yet.” He is not the oldest 
man in the province, but he is well to the front. 


— 


Nelson's Disobedience. 





The proudest moment of Nelson's life is said 
he received the swords of 
Nelson's ship, | 
her class in the ser- 
vice at that time, was dismasted and upwards 
of eighty of the crew killed and wounded, Nel- | 
son himself being “wounded. The Cu/loden, | 
commanded by Nelson's friend, Captain Trow 
bridge, who followed Nelson's lead in the breach 
of orders which resulted in this famous capture, 
heavily. For his breach of dis 


lost even more 
cipline, Jervis did not mention Nelsons name 


when one of his captains 


in despatches}; but 
the 
“When you commita like of 


disobedience to orders, he 


fence I'll forgive you.” 





A Bargain Trick. 


In order to boom business, an enterprising 
gzrocer on a certain day advertised several thou 
sand five-cent loaves of bread for sale at one 
cent each. His rival was in despair until a 
brilliant idea came into his head. He hired a 
small army of boys and girls to buy up all the 
acent each, At two o'clock 
his bread, and those who 


loaves at grocer 
No. 1 had sold all 
came later denounced him as a fraud who had 
fooled them with alying advertisement. Mean 
while the foxy grocer around the corner, with | 
more than a thousand one-cent loaves stacked 
up on his kitehen floor, put out a big: sign: 
* Fresh Bread—A Five-Cent Loaf for Two | 
Cents. We Never Advertise What We Have | 


Maybe [ can teach him.”—Harper’s Monthly. 


Not Got.” He thus not only discomfited his 
rival and turned the tide in his own favor, but 
made a profit on the bread as well. 





To Whom It May Concern. 


I deem it a duty to suffering humanity to 
publish the great benefits I have recently de- 
rived. It seems a great pity that so many 
should suffer for years as Ihave done when 
relief isso close at hand. I have just got rid of 
a large uric stone (known as gravel) which can 
be seen at 9 Francis street, head office of the 
Kudo Mineral Water Co. The effect was wholly 
due to drinking Eudo freely. 

Signed, 


ONE Wuo Has SUFFERED. 


“TT want to look at some canes,” said a mag: | 
nificent young man to the shopman, ‘and Iam 
in a hurry.” ‘ Yessir, yessir,” responded the 
shopman, very much frustrated.  ‘ Here, 
James, show the gentleman some hurricanes.” 





The Niagara Falls Route. 1 
The favorite steamer Empress of India, which 
has been wintering at Picton and undergoing | 
extensive improvements, will again be on the | 
route between Toronto and Port Dalhousie in 
connection wisth-the G. T. R. and Erie Railways. 
She will commence the season about the middle 
of May. The time table, which is now being 
prepared, will be a most convenient one for 
Toronto people, while the facilities offered for 
excursion parties will be superior to any pre- 
vious season. The popular Saturday night 
Rochester trips will also be continued, com- 
mencing early in June. <All information as to 
excursion rates, etc., can be obtained at the 
office of the Empress on Geddes’ Wharf. ‘Tele- | 
phone 260. 
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$19.500 
IVEN 
AWAY 


in BICYCLES ano 


SUNLiGT 


Weappens 


During the Year 1897. | 


For full particulars see advertisements, or apply to 


LEVER BROS., Lto., 23 Scott St., TORONTO 


ATKINSON'S 


PARISIAN 


TOOTH PASTE 
For Cleaning the Teeth | 


HEALTH! 




















REST! 








A Standing Offer 


BUT do not miss it. 


LUDELLA 


A. splendid Ceylon 


slend Tea, at 25c, 40¢c., 50c. 
It's natural flavor retained in sealed lead packages. 


and 6oc. Ib. 


For Sale Here, There and Everywhere 


LATEST... 
FRENCH 
~~ sKiRTS 


require a light 
interlining. Ex- 
——_ perience has 
taughtusthat silk andclothskirts 
will not flare stylishly without 
this support, but don't buy the 
cheap, poor, imitation interlin- 
ings unless you want to spoil the 
set of the garment. The best dress- 
makers use only the genuine 


Fibre Chamois, 


selecting No. 20 weight for this 
new skirt. They especially re- 
commend Fibre Chamois for 
travelling gowns, as it prevents 
crushing and creasing in the 
folds, no matter how tightly or 
how long it is packed. Cut the 
interlining to fit each gore and 
stitchin with the seam — theillus- 
trations of dress skirt turned 
wrong side out show the cor- 
rect method. We recommend the 
Lip Waterproof Dress Bindings. 
Ask to see them. For sale at all 
Dry Goods and Trimming Estab- 
lishments. 

Free Skirt Pattern; 
Dressmakers who will 
mail us their business 
cards will receive 
the latest French 
skirt pattern free 
of charge. 







Address : 


Canadian Fibre Chamois Co. 
Montreal. 





You will live to rceret tt, 


Lf you fail to read thts 


“THE Lip” 


The neatest, cleanest and most 
durable Dress Protector ever 
made. 

A Perfect Protector, Binding Ex- 
tender and Facing combined. 

Non-infectious. Repels Germs. 

GIVES graceful folds, Conforms 
to any shape. 

NEVER fades, frays or becomes 
ragged. 

EASILY applied. 
required. 

SANITARY and Waterproof. 

QUICKLY cleaned with sponge 
and brush. 

WILL not wear the shoe. 


The Canadian Fibre Chamois Co. 


Manufacturers. 


No basting 


Be sure and ask your merchant for 


AUTOMATIC DRESS 
FASTENER 


strength com- 
time and 
Side-steels 
Bodice 


The advantages are 
bined with ease. Saving of 
labor. Easily fixed in Bodice 
made of finest tempered material. 


fastened and unfastened in a moment 
Far superior to the ordinary hook and eye 
The fastenings are strongly 
warranted not to 
teed. 


made and 
break. Finish guaran- 


To be had in Black 





COMFORT ! 





THE JACKSON SANATORIUM 


Dansville, Livingston County, N. Y. 


Established in 1858. 
world used as a Health Institution. 


cure, electricjty administered by skilled attendants. 
large experiehce ; accommodations and service of highest class. 

directed by Emma P. Ewing, teacher of cooking at Chautauqua. 
write for illustrated literature and terms if seeking Aea/th or rest. 


Address 

























Most beautiful and commodious Fire Proof Building in the 
All forms of Hydro-therapeutics, massage, rest 
A staff of regular physicians of 
Superior cuisine 

Do not fail to 


J. ARTHUR JACKSON, M.D., Secretary, Box 1897, Dansville, N. Y. 








DENTISTRY. 





| D®: JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
| Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
; Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 


D®: HAROLD CLARK 


| DENTIST 
| 45 King St. W. (Over Hooper's Drug Store), ToRONTO 








Tel. 1940 





MASSAGE, 
ASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
| Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
; 204 KING STREET WEST 
| teferences from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286. 
ASSAGE-—MISS JENNER, graduate of Char- 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810, 
Address tlen Road, 











| MEDICAL, 


ADAMS, M.D., Homeeopathetic Con- 
J°* sulting Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 
St. Patrick St. Hours: 11 a.m. to 5 p.m. Diseases 
of the Blood, Consumption and Tumors. 


‘TR. E. M COOK 


Throat and Lungs, Consumption, 
ehitis and Catarrh specially. 


Bron- 






College street, 





INSURANCE, 
FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch : - TORONTO 
| H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 
| Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - - 





Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488 





| 
| 
| PROFESSIONAL, 


| SHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
| Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. ‘Phone 1641 





WHIRLWIND CARPET CLEANER 


Carpets Taken Up, Cleaned and Relaid. 
643 YONGE STREET 


R. P. POWELL, 


Phone 4405 Proprietor. 


ANADIAN 
Abveatisinc: 
Acency-2». would like to send you par- 
‘Toromro: ticulars ot their system of 
doing business. 


ICE CREAM | 


Our Ice Cream always pleases. Put up in any 
shape desired and delivered promptly to any part 
of the city. 








Special Rates Wholesale 


The Kensington Dairy 


Tel. 3910 453 Yonge Street 





Tan hoes 
* Black Shoes 
Spring foot- 
wear of all 
kinds for La- 
dies, Gentle- 
men and Chil- 
dren. New 
Coin Toes in 
the newest 
shades. 

Very best 
stock in the 
city to select 
from. 

H. & ¢. BLACHFORD, 83 to 89 King Street East 








HE STRAND CAFF, 8 Adelaide Street 


East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 
rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 





DRESSMAKING. 


MRS. J. PHILP 





| Infants’ Outfits from $10. 


Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 50c. 
Small Children’s Clothing 
All kindsito order. 
6 College Street 


MISS M.A ARMSTRONG 


41 King St. West 


Has just received a choice assortment of 


Parisian and American Novelties 


Also the newest designs in 


HATS and BONNETS 


} ing and 





SMITH’S TORONTO DYE WORKS 


7 King Street West, Toronto 
Oldest Dyeing Establishment in the City. 
Our dyeing, cleaning and finishing, French clean- 
curtain finishing and dressing are very 
complete. 





Good News from South Dakota. 

The glorious results of this season's harvest 
of golden grain will pour a stream of sound 
money into the pockets ot every Dakota farmer. 

The stock-raising industry in South Dakota 

| is profitable, and Eastern capital is now being 
invested in cattle and sheep growing in that 
state. 

Those desiring full information on the sub 
ject, particularly those who wish to seek a new 
home or purchase land, are requested to corres- 
pond with A. J. Taylor, Canadian passenger 
agent, 2 King street East, Toronto. 


ee 


He—It must be dreadful when a professional 
singer knows she has lost her voice. She—But 
| it is still more dreadful when she is not aware 
of the fact. 
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HE Boys of Kilkenny is advertised as 
“the latest production in the field of 
It seems to me that it is 
time for the field of Irish drama to 

have a change of crop. It takes the ‘*stren’th 
out o’ the sile,” as a rural friend told me, to 
produce turnips in the same field uninter- 
ruptedly year after year. The field of Irish 
drama will bear a little cultivation on scientific 
principles, though perhaps it’s doubtful whether 
the public would appreciate anything lacking 
the turnipy flavor. What the public wants in 
an Irish play is to see a landlord stabbed. 
Surround this pleasant typical Irish episode 
with some Irish songs and dances, and bring 
on a few trim-ankled, fresh-faced colleens, and 
the public is satisfied that the show is as Irish 
as can be expected at the price. The Boys of 
Kilkenny is the same old crop of turnips 
under a more or new-sounding name. 
Two ridiculous villains want the money of 
Darby O'Hara, a and want it in 
the worst way. To get it, the simplest 
idea seems to be for one of them to 
marry the miser’s daughter. The old 
willing, but his daughter is not of course, as 
she is the heroine and naturally in love with 
It’s strange how girls dote on these 


Irish drama.” 


less 


miser, 


man is 


the hero. 





|} and two or 


Kilday as Father Roche was also good. Jos. 


F. Healey labors under the handicap of 
being the hero, and the handicap is a 
trifle heavy for him. Besides, he shouldn’t 


try to sing sentimental songs of bis own 
composition. Singing is not his graft. 
Charles Sullivan and Christie MacLean as 
Tim and Ellen were good enough, Tim’s song, 


The Real Old Mountain Dew, being spirited and | 


intoxicating. 2 


The heroes of popular-priced drama have ne- | 


cessarily a very touchy sense of honor, but Matt 
Annesley goes most of them one better. In the 
hay scene it is shown that itis likely to rain 
and there is need of great haste. The hero, who 
has got a job from O'Hara, the miser, to keep his 
mother and brothers and sisters from starv- 
ing, is in the field with Mona, the heroine, 
three others. The whole com- 
pany lay in the hay tickling each other 
with straws, for what I should judge represent- 
ed half a day.’ Suddenly the old man is heard 
approaching. 
The old fellow appears and scolds them for 


their slowness, Tim especially. As a matter of 


| fact, Tim hadn't done a stroke of work that 


| strate with the old man indignantly ? 
the boy’s workin’ as hard as he can,” he says. | 


day, but what does our hero do but remon- 
“Sure 


Then the old man gets mad and directs his 
scolding against Matt, whereupon that worthy 


gets awfully indignant. ‘* I couldn't work any 


| harder if I owned the hay and thought as much 





gushing, goody-goody idiots who are per- | 
petually having their troubles and are generally | 
in jail before the second act. Well, Mona | 


O'Hara loves Matt Annesley, and she simply 


scorns the villain with a seathing scorn and a | 


pretty little upturned nose. So the villains, 


being desperately hard up, have nothing left 


them but to tie the old man in his chair and | 


rob him. This being done, they complete the 
job by retiring through the window, taking off 
their black masks and reappearing at the door 
to accuse Matt Annesley, who has scented 
trouble on the midnight air and followed up 
the scent in time to plunge into the thick of 
The miser takes this opportunity of 
They keep constables on tap in 
until 
Then he 


the mess. 
falling dead. 
Ireland. He 
crime is safely 
appears with a celerity that leaves no doubt 
whole 


never shows up 


accomplished. 
but that he has witnessed the 
through the keyhole, and 
delicacy has refrained from interrupting the pro- 
things had settled 


from motives of 


ceedings until somewhat 
down. 
hero over to ‘‘ justice” and he is borne 
But he was to have met Mona at eight o'clock 
ina hut by the lake and without a chaperone. 
For Matt had decided to try 
painstakirg had with the 


America, and Mona was to 


what chances a 
villains of 
The 


one of them 


hero 
go along too. 
villains knew of this arrangement, 
been tangled up in the 


having necessarily 


window curtains at the time it was being dis- 
cussed, and so Miss Mona keeps her tryst and 
falls into the hands of the v 
with her. 


of whom is Why she 


does this I can’t understand, as she was present 


now in love 


when Matt was arrested. Everything is now 
apparently ready for the abduction. But the 
villains delay. They must wait until Tim, 
the funny man, rescues Matt from _ pri- 
son. At last they hear footsteps. Then 
they know it is going to connect all right. 


So they leave Mona in a faint 
find the while Matt 


from the wings. 


boat, and 


and go down to | 
Tim dash out } 


the 


alfair | 


The two desperadoes at once give the | 


hence. | 


of a shilling as you do,” he shouts, rankling 
under the unjust insinuations against his in- 
dustry. And the straws are still sticking to 
his back! But the character of a hero is a 


peculiar piece of bric-a-brac and one need 


never be surprised at peculiar developments. | 
This is the last drama at the Toronto for the | 


season, as next week commences comic opera. 
. 

The Webling Sisters and Mrs. Webling have 
just returned to Toronto after a tour of several 
months to the Coast. They gave entertain- 
ments in all the leading towns of British 
Columbia, including Rossland, which they 
describe as being like a part taken out of 
the very core of some hustling American city. 


Concerts were also given in Vancouver, San | 


Francisco and the other leading cities of the 
West. The Webling Sisters will leave about 
June 1 for England, where a tour has been 
arranged through the leading provincial towns. 
A professional tour of Australia will then 
follow, after which this talented family will, I 
believe, return to Canada. 
es * 

Miss Eastman, the celebrated soprano of 
Chicago, now resident in Detroit and soloist in 
the First Congregational Church of Woodward 
avenue, will assist, in conjunction with Mr. 
Jarvis and Mr. Arthur Depew, at Mr. Owen A. 


| Smily’s recital. 


* 

I reproduce some pen drawings showing Sir 
Henry Irving in the role of Napoleon in 
Madame Sans Gene, a play very well known 
in Toronto. Sir Henry seems to have mastered 
the physical difficulties of the role very well, 
although some- 
what narrow 
in feature, it is 
conceded. The 
London critic¢s 
seem to find 
much fault 
with the por- 
trait of Napo- 
leon drawn by 
MM. Sardou 
and Moreau, 
the authors of 
the play. A. A. 
B., in the Lon- 
don Mail, says: 
Their herois by 
no means the 
genius who 
bulkssohugely 
in the history 
of Europe. Not 
Carlyle’s Napo- 
leon—a natural 
force let loose ; 
nor the Napo- 





che, sphinx- 
likeand beauti- 


Sir Henry Irving as Napoleon, 


| fuland dread; noreven the Napoleonof Lanfrey, 


illains, the younger } 


Is there no way of getting intothe hut? They | 


gaze alternately through the key-hole. Too 
small. They are in despair. 
the cabin has been used for kindling wood, but 


they don't happen to come around to the north 


The north wall of 


side. 
the chimney, which he 
through the window. And then 
freedom” for Mona and 
Mona's cloak, remains to delay pursuit and nag 
at the villains. 


The only way is for Tim to climb down 
lets Matt in 
‘America and 


does and 


* 


Of course in the last act, after five years, the 


fugitives return, the hero proves his innocence | 


atask no harder five years ago than now, 
and, the villains opportunely turning up, the 
tap in, in 
stantly grasps the situation and dribbles out 


is turned on, the constable flows 


again, a villain under each arm. 
* 

Miss Nelle Madeline Davis as Mona makes a 
very engaging heroine. She is coquettish with 
the hero and pettish with the villains, which is 
a relief from passionate hysterics, for which my 
overwrought nerves were grateful. In the 
haying scene she was especially pretty and 
attractive. William B. Cahill as the miser was 
the strongest man in the company, while Frank 


Matt, while Tim, in | 





most of scientific historians; but 
Napoleon as he might have appeared to his valet, 
the Napoleon of some chronique scandaleuse. 
Weshall be told that this of Sardou’s isa human 
Napoleon, because he jangles the tongs at his 


relentless 


squabbling sisters, enjoys the joke of a Duchess 
dunning him for atwenty-year-old washing bill, 
the least 
wheedled by asaucy tongue, roarslike a wounded 
tiger at the mention of d’Enghien, and generally 
displays the variable temper of a woman. Doubt- 


grows amorous upon 





— 
° ° eens 


Some Views of Irving's Napoleon, 
less Napoleon was, as Mr. H. A. Jones would 
say, human, sometimes very human; but this 
sport of the winds pictured by MM. Sardou and 


Moreau can scarcely be recognized as the 
Colossus whose pitiless resolution, brutal 
egotism, and utter lack of moral sense have 


earned him a place beside the Borgias among 
the monstrous criminals of history. Sir Henry 
Irving labors devotedly to mask the insignifi- 
cance of the little Corsican whom they have 


drawn. Dapper and plump in figure, he mar- 


vellously presents the outlines made familiar by | 


Delaroche;: and if the smooth, round cheeks, 
and massive head and unsearchable, cold eyes 
lie beyond the reach of grease-paint, the actor 


flashes into the face that ‘“‘exquisite combina- | 


Instantly all are hard at work. | 


j leon of Delaro- | 


occasion, is | 


another page. 


’ 


tion of Satan and Mephistopheles” attributed 
to him by de Remusat and Metternich, and 
with adroit finesse conceals the contemptible 
| irresolution of the man beneath a show of 
dignity and strength. 


The three performances to be given in the 
| Princess Theater on Friday and Saturday, May 
| 7 and 8, under the direction of Mr. H. N. Shaw, 
are already attracting considerable attention. 
| Mr. Shaw's success as stage manager and actor 
in the Antigone, Electra and Macbeth perform- 
| ances in the past, justifies the rather heavy 
undertaking of presenting three plays of such 
varied type as to test the versatility of himself 
and pupils. The old play of Damon and 
Pythias is full of strong situations and inter- 
esting action, while the Colleen Bawn abounds 
in bright comedy. In this latter play Mr. 
.Kenney will be seen as Myles, Mr. Proctor as 
Danny, and Miss Muriel Dixon as_ Eily 
O'Connor. By special arrangement Robert 
Drouet’s play, Doris, will be given Saturday 
evening for the first time in Toronto. In this 
Miss Berryman will play the title role and Mr. 
| Shaw the part of Dr. O'Neil. The rehearsals 
are being carried on with vigor, and every 
| opportunity will be taken advantage of to 
make these performances thoroughly success- 
ful. The box office will open on Tuesday morn- 
ing at the Princess Theater. 


* 


Mr. Fred J. Perrin will give a concert of 
comic and descriptive songs, with colored 
stereopticon views, in West Association Hall 
on Tuesday evening next. The concert will be 
under the patronage of Rev. Prof. Clark of 
Trinity College, and others. 


* 


The Madison Square Opera Company will 
begin a protracted engagement at the Toronto 


Opera House on Monday evening in Said 
Pasha. This is a stroke of enterprise on the 


part of Manager Small that should be cordially 


rewarded by the public. 





The members of the Victoria Institute, 
assisted by Miss Lillie Cottam, Toronto Con- 
| servatory of Music; Mr. Neil Burton, elocu- 
tionist, and Mr. Hubert McKendry, cornettist, 
will give a Diamond Jubilee concert at the 
Women's Christian Guild Hall, McGill street, 
on Thursday evening, May 6. The entertain- 
ment will chiefly of national and 
patriotic selections. LOGE. 


consist 





A New Poem by Dobson. 
At the recent quarterly dinner of the Omar 
| Khayyam Club in London, Austin Dobson 
| read a poem, portions of which are as follows 
it being noted that the Rustrum and Firdausi 
to whom reference is made are Lord Wolseley 
and Edmund Gosse, respectively : 
“Twas Swift who said that people *‘ view 

In Homer more than Homer knew.’ 

I can't pretend to claim the gift 

Of playing Bentley upon Swift ; 

But I suspect the reading true 

Is ‘Omar more than Omar knew’ 

Or why this large assembly met 

Lest we this Omar should forget ? 

(In a parenthesis I note 

Our Rustum here, without red coat ; 

** Where Sohrab sits I'm not aware, 

But that’s Firdausi in the Chair!) 

I say, then, that we now are met 

Lest we this Omar should forget, 

Who, ages back, remote, obscure, 

Wrote verses once at Naishapur, 

Verses which, as I understand, 

Were merely copied out by hand, 

And now, without etched plates, or aid 

Of India paper, or hand-made, 

Bid fair Parnassus’ top to climb 
| And knock the Classics out of time. 


Well, Omar Khayyam wrote of Wine, 
And all of us, sometimes, must dine ; 
And Omar Khayyam wrote of Roses, 
And all of us, no doubt, have noses ; 
And Omar Khayyam wrote of Love, 
Which some of us are not above. 

Also he charms to this extent, 

We don't know, always, what he meant. 
Lastly, the man’s so plainly dead 

We can heap honors on his head.” 


-—- 


‘“*T am going to do something in the literary 
line which will take better than Scotch 
| dialect,” said Mr. Trenchant Penn. ‘‘ What 
|} is it?” ‘Iam going to write a story in baby 
talk.”— Bazar. 
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Rudyard Kipling. 
Poet Laureate of the Empire. 


His poem, Our Lady of the Snows, called forth by the new Canadian tariff 
and its clauses designed to show favors to Great Britain, is printed on 
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The famous Five Club League is a thing of 
the past, and in its place reigns a Four Club 
organization—at least, that is the present num- 
ber of clubs entered. It is to be hoped that the 
Torontos will not stagger out of the game as 
they have done for two seasons past. The To- 
rontos are not expressing themselves a whit 
more confidently now than they did in the 
Spring of last year or the year before, and as 
yet there is no apparent ground for hope that 
any better showing will be made. There has 
been no great turn-over in favor of the To- 
rontos. It has received no electric current of 
entnusiasm. The year began with very little 
expectation anywhere that the Torontos would 
reorganize. People hinted that the formal re- 
organization of the club was a bluff meant to 
facilitate the making of terms with the Te- 
cumsehs. And now that the Torontos are in 
the League and the Tecumsehs have been shut 
out, it seems to be the opinion in Ottawa 


and Montreal that it would have been 
far »etter had the Tecumsehs, and not 
the Torontos, been admitted. The club, 


therefore, has not only to play the game against 
superior organizations, but they start under 
the most cheerless auspices, very few at home 
or abroad expecting the club to make any better 
showing than it did last year or the year before. 
Ido not think that the Torontos tried to keep 
the Tezumsehs out of the League—that is, 
they were willing to have two Toronto teams 
in it, but the eastern clubs not unreasonably 
held thet Toronto had not shown that it could 
support two clubs in the League, and had, 
indeed, «most shown that it could not keep up 
one good clab. If the Tecumsehs had secured 
the Rosedale grounds and Toronto’s place in 
the Leagve, it might by picking upa few of the 
best men of the Torontos and those eastern 


men whem both clubs now claim to have 
secured, iave given this city a team that 
would have played hard and fast with the 


Capitals, ‘Shamrocks and Cornwall and kept up 
a battle royal all season. As it is, both clubs 
are involved in experiments. The Torontos 
are repeating the same old experiment. The 
Tecumsehs are helping to build up a new league 
to include the Quebecs, the Nationals of Mont- 
real, the Metropolitans of Ottawa, St. Catha- 
rines and the Tecumsehs. The weakness of 
this is the great distance between Toronto or 
St. Catharines and Quebec. Perhaps it is not 
too late yet for some surprising arrangement 
to be reached. At all events the Tecumsehs 
have received much advertising and will be in 
demand for exhibition games every where. 

That pigeons will fly very long distances and 
in a very short time is an admitted fact, but 
the following story, told by the Premier of New 
Zealand, is worth repeating: It appears that 
some time ago his family were the recipients 
from relatives in Victoria of a beautiful pair of 
Antwerp homing pigeons, which were duly 
installed as pets. One day the birds were out 
flying, but only one returned to the cot, and 
nothing more was heard of the other despite 
every possible enquiry. Some days later, how- 
ever, a letter was received from Victoria in 
which the wonderful announcement was made 
that the missing bird had safely arrived at its 
former home. There can be no mistake in the 
matter, as the bird was easily distinguished. 
To reach Victoria from New Zealand the bird 
must have accomplished the feat of flying 
something like 1,000 miles without rest, and 
according to the dates it must have done the 
journey in three days, which would mean that 
it would have to fly at the speed of from 18 to 
20 miles per hour continuously. This is truly a 
marvelous performance and would necessitate 
the bird flying over 50 to 60 hours across the 
ocean without a moment's rest. 





With a view to encouraging the practice of 
athletics among the police of neighboring 
cities, the Toronto Police Athletic Association 
have decided to offer for competition fifteen 
gold medals, three to each of the following 
cities, viz.: Hamilton, London, Kingston, 
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Ottawa and Montreal. The following pro- 
gramme, under the A. A. A. of C. rules, has 
been arranged, a medal to be awarded to the 
winner of a majority of the events in each 
series: First series, 100 yards, + mile and 4 
mile runs ; second series, running, broad, high 
and standing broad jumps; third series, put- 
ting 16 lb. shot, throwing 16 1b. hammer and 16 
lb. weight. The cultivation of athletics by the 
police has developed into one of the most im- 
portant phases in their training. We have 
policemen who can outrun thieves in spite of 
the proverbial nimbleness of the light-fingered 
gentry. Even the bicycle has invaded their 
ranks, and now the reckless scorcher is quickly 
overhauled and brought to time by the ‘‘ cop” 
cyclist. Those who have attended their annual 
field day know the first-class exhibition there 
given, and the above innovation deserves every 
commendation from all true lovers of athletic 
sport. 





The new officers of the Canadian Cricket 
Association are: Honorary president, Mr. 


George Gooderham ; president, Dr. Beemer 4 


vice-presidents, Mr. Kerwin Martin for Ontario; 
Mr. A. Hodges for Quebec; Mr. H. G. Wilson 
for Manitoba; Mr. W. A. Henry for Nova 
Scotia; Mr. Saunders for British Columbia. 
Mr. John E. Hall and Mr. H. F. Petman were 
re-elected to the secretaryships. The Clinton 
and Parkdale clubs were elected members of 
the Association, and it was decided to notify 
clubs everywhere that unless a club belonged 
to the Association, or toa Provincial Association 
in affiliation with it, its members were not eli- 
gible to play in the international and other 
such matches. The cricket outlook is unusually 
bright this year. The game Canada vs. United 
States will be played in Toronto in September, 
and the New Jersey Athletic Club team will 
visit this city in July. There is also a possi- 
bility that Prince Ranjitsintji will bring an 
English eleven to America in the late summer, 
in which case a match in Toronto will almost 
certainly be played. The Association passed a 
resolution requesting the Provincial organiza- 
tion to devise some plan for bringing about a 
series of games between the stronger clubs, 
irrespective of their territorial location, and 
between other clubs in the districts in which 
they are situated. The idea of this is to create 
some classification, and to increase the number 
of games played, and a list was drawn up of a 
number of clubs to be invited by the secretary 
to join the Association. The action of the 
Ontario Association in past years in holding a 
match, Eastern vs. Western Ontario, was in- 
formally endorsed by the delegates present. 








The ‘Varsity Baseball Club, although beaten, 
6—3, by Maddock’s Canadian League team on 
the lawn last Saturday, put up a game that 
promises better things than previous games 
had led us to expect. The pitcher threw a ball 
to the second base when there was no one there 
but the runner, and so arun was presented to 
the enemy. The failure of the right fielder 
to connect with a fly catch when the bases 
were almost full, let in two or three runs at 
another time, and so a couple of errors or 
faults lost the game to ’Varsity. The outfield 
work was weak. The basemen played well, 
while Grier at short was almost brilliant. The 
team bats well also, Counsell and Elliott mak- 
ing a couple of particularly fine hits. Of the 
Canadian League team it may be said that 
Maddock will require to key them up a little 
tighter before they will be able to win the 
pennant. Yet they are a likely lot, and in 
another ten days will no doubt play fine ball. 





Those who watched Mr. Seagram's Queen’s 
Platers during the past ten days knew that Mr. 
Boyle had been giving them more than canter. 
ing exercise at the roller-coaster track at Little 
York, and when they came down to the Wood- 
bine on Wednesday no one was surprised to 
see them in excellent condition. The track 
was soft, but not fast, and the trials were most 
satisfactory. Bon Ino, the three-year-old mare 
that Trainer Walker thought so well of last 
year, beat Abbotsford, Selfbinder and The Tar 
in a mile gallop, which she covered in 1.53, and 
Ferdinand distinguished himself by running 
second to Joe Miller in a mile dash, fighting for 
his head all the way. The despised Dalmoor 
was prominent in this trial, finishing a length 
behind Ferdinand with plenty of speed to spare. 
Mr. William Hendrie’s plater, Leading Lady, is 
expected here on Tuesday next with the rest of 
the string. Her advent is being anxiously 
awaited. 





A very painful episode occurred at the base- 
ball grounds over the Don on Tuesday after- 
noon, when nine Toronto newspaper men 
were beaten, 22—1, in a ball game against Mad- 
dock’s Canadian League team. This public 
exhibition of ball-playing on the part of the 
press men makes it impossible for the news- 
papers to indulge in that lofty tone of criticism 
which prevailed last season. Besides innumer- 
able errors recorded on the score-card, the 
press men were guilty of tactical blunder in 
playing a game they could not win. It is 
understood that the Canadian League team is 
challenged to play a game of crokinole in re- 
turn. 


From Germany comes the news that cycle- 
stands, like cab-stands, are to be started in 
Berlin. It is proposed to put two hundred and 
fifty on hire in various parts of the city. The 
fee for hiring will be the modest sum of one 
penny for twenty minutes during the day and 
double at night. THE UMPIRE. 








But She Was Wrong. 


How did she know his heart was hers? 
He spoke no word 

Of love to her. How did she know 

That when she passed or touched him—so 
His pulse was stirred ? 


How did she know his secret thoughts, 
And never err? 

How did she know her glances thrilled 

His soul? That all his heart was filled 
With love of her? 


How did she know her life would be 
One grand, sweet song ? 
To tell the truth, she didn’t know 
These things. She thought that they were so, 
But she was wrong. 
<icidabcancenis 
She—Do you think I would marry a man 
who has no money?’ He—Well, I didn’t know 
but you wanted to get married.— Detroit Free 
Press. 
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The Return of “ Billy” Johnson. 


IS back was bent under the heavy 
weight of some sixty ill-spent 
years. There were parallel cor- 
rugations, deep-worn by care, in 
his forehead. His exuberant 
mustache was white and his 
skin smoky-brown, like a deep- 

sea sailor's, 

He cume down the long hillinto the village at 
the unsteady, shuffling tramp’s walk which is 
always the same whether the tramp be young 
or old, native or foreign born. 

The hour was five of the morning, and the 
low-hanging moon was a sheenless white. The 
eastern sky was painted thinly with delicate 
watery pinks and yellows. 

With eyes lamp-like with curiosity he passed 
down the single long street. Forty years since, 


in the warm dark of a summer night, he had 


fled from this village under the shadow of a 
crime. When he saw that time had not made 
material changes he was greatly astonished. 

‘*Why,” said he, “it’s the same old place!” 
He gazed at certain memory-pictures which 
were still undimmed, and at the gray weather- 
worn houses and shops. 

He paused before the village postoffice and 
sat down upon the low platform which fronted 
it. He grew reminiscent; the memories of old 
happenings paraded through his mind. 

He sat there a long, while, thinking bitter- 
mindedly. Then he rose wearily and set his 
tired legs in motion again. 

The eastern sky was now overspread by a 
broad wash of gold, and the rim of the climbing 
sun showed itself above the woods on the land- 
line. 

As he passed the village hotel the door of its 
bar-room swung inward and a couple of men 
emerged, leaving the door open. He stared 
through the doorway and saw the high counter, 


and the rows of bottles and decanters, and the | 


gaudily framed lithographs of trotting horses 
and of pugilists in buffand blue, behind it. 

Suddenly a notion came to him. 
stop here and have breakfast and_loiter about 
afterward for a few hours. He had a little 
money and was decently clad, and sorely 
needed rest and good food. 

He regarded the idea with some distaste ; 
he feared recognition and even arrest, though 
it was hardly probable, he told himself, that 
he would be arrested for a crime that must 
have been almost, if not quite, forgotten. 


He debated with himself for a little time and | 


then determined to run the risk. The pros- 
pect of recognizing others—men whom he had 


known—and of hearing them talk, perhaps | 


about his own family, of whom he had heard 
nothing for thirty years, was very inviting. 
He had meant to content himself with seeing 
the village, and to escape before the villagers 
were stirring. 

He entered the bar-room and sat down, and 
looked curiously about him. In the old days 
he had passed much of his time in this very 
room with other loafers. He wondered where 
these were now. Of course, some of them were 
dead. But those who were living? 

The familiar look and smells of the room 
gradually wiped the time-dimmed glass of 
memory clean. Presently he was leaning for- 
ward with half-closed eyes, looking pensively 
through it at his old life. 

Three or four men came in, drank, and 
passed out, staring curiously at his bent figure. 


At breakfast he feasted royally upon bacon | 
the gayest and the home was a meeting-place 


and eggs and pie. Then he returned to his 
chair in the bar-room and lit a pipe and waited | 
expectantly. He knew that many more were | 
to be seen and much more overheard there | 
than at any other place in the village. 
Soon a half-dozen loafers foregathered and 
drank whisky, and debated politics clamor- 
ously. . Later they were joined by others. 


He would | 





were erased as quickly as they were written. 
vw , . 
The thunder'’s war-drums rattled continuously, 


| the large trees and bent the small ones double, 
| blew, singing. 

, ; 
The tramp ran swiftly for the shelter of an 
| old log barn which stood in a field near the 
| road. But he never reached it, for Heaven was 
| in an angry mood that day. As he tumbled 
hurriedly over the rail fence he was smitten, 
| and fell in a heap on the opposite side, his hands 
clenching, and his teeth closing with the clahs 
| of a shutting trap as the life went from him. 
| Then heavy rain-drops spattered the earth: 
| ina few minutes there came a crashing pour. 


In an hour or so—the storm had passed and |! 


the sun was blazing again in a hot, white 
sky—a_ heavy farm-wagon, drawn through 
| the liquid mud of the road by two 
| heavy-bodied, hairy-legged horses, came 
creaking along. There were two men on the 
high seat, and one of them saw the gray-clad 
| body behind the fence and gave a great start 
| and shouted an oath. The next moment he 
leaped down and strode across to the fence and 
} climbed it. 

| ‘Why, this is what's left of thet tramp thet 
; Was in the tavern at the village,” he cried to 
| his companion. 

‘Jumpin’ Jehosephat! He’s kill'd dead, I 
tell ye that! Never knew what hit him. 
What'd I tell ye comin’ long the road? This is 
Ned Johnson's brother. Thought I knew him 
at the tavern, but couldn't place him; but 
| mind I told ye on the road that he was Billy 
| Johnson, and now I'm sure of it.” 

‘* Well,” said the other man, “I've often heerd 
tell of how he stabbed a man and skipped 
| out thinking he’d killed the chap. But he 
soon got ‘round again, didn't he? Say, ain't 
lightning awful?” 

“Let's give him a lift up to Johnson's.” 

“Course.” And they lifted the blackened 
body and carried it to the wagon. 

*“Guess Ned Johnson ‘Il be kind of su’prised,” 


i . . . 
| said the driver as he started his horses. 


Toronto, April, 97. MArryY MArstyn. 


—— 


A Triumph of Journalism. 


From Newspaperdom. 


HE father died when the three 
daughters were twelve, fourteen 
and sixteen years of age. The wife 
and mother was stunned by the 





| but the “little one” had her way. Two years 


| for nearly every evening. She was clever with 


| look crept into the “little one’s” eyes. She | 





Oceasionally a remark was made which had a 
touch of humor in it, and was followed by a | 
noisy wind of laughter. 

For house the vagabond sat, quiescent, listen- 
ing. But he heard nothing of interest to 
himself, not a word of the gossip he had hoped 
to hear. 

He had not the least idea that he had been 
recognized when at last he left the hotel. | 

The sun was high and shone hotly, and the | 
birds sang noisily in the maples that stood 
a-row on both sides of the street. He had had 
a hearty meal and a long rest; his weariness 
was gone from him, and he slouched forward | 
briskly. He was not happy; happiness is a 
foreign feeling to houseless men, but he was 
not ill-content. 

Presently he came in sight of the village 
church and its engirdling cemetery, which 
crowned the hill he was climbing (the village 
lay ina hollow between this hill and the one 
he had descended in the early morning). The 
grave-stones gleamed whitely in the strong 
light and many rose-bushes grew in the ceme- 
tery, from which the wind brought a delightful 
smell of rose-bloom to his nostrils. 

He tramped on down the wide, white road, 
which stretched away like a ribbon to the sky- 
line, between fields of tall, green grain. 

In a short while a heat-bred thunder-storm 
came up with unusual suddenness. It was a 
fierce storm. The sun-bright sky, was over- 
blown with earth-colored clouds in five minutes, 
and the western horizon, out of which the storm 
came marching, was an indigo blue. Over 
all the Brobdingnagian blackboard of sky the 
lightning scribbled, and the yellow scribbles 





blow. She had managed to live on 
her husband’s earnings, but there 
were no savings. She must begin to work 
herself. The oldest daughter, Katy, resented 
this. She would not have her mother work. 


She was a favorite in the shop where she had | 


been employed for two years. She asked for a 
place for her sister, and got it. In a month's 
time there was an increase in her own wages, 
and the first ray of light came into the 
darkened home. The wages of the two girls 


would keep the home. The black dresses would | 


last some time. 


At the end of two years the elder daughter | 
was made forewoman at $10 a week, and her | 
first thought was to keep her younger sister in | 


school another year. She was a member of a 
working-girls’ club, and she had learned much 
of the value of education in the business world, 
as well as of its pleasures. 

They all called her the ‘little one” and she 
was kept at the Sisters’ school, where she was 


la bright, attractive pupil. But in time she | 


grew restless, and one night she came home 
with dancing eyes, saying that a chum had got 
her a place at three dollars a week, away over 
in the city. This upset the plans of the family, 


went by. The “ little one” had engagements 


her tingers, and the hats and waists she made 
were marvels to her mates. Her laugh was 
for the “little one’s” friends; they were al- 


ways welcome. But suddenly a frightened 


and a hurricane which wrenched limbs from | 


| 
her mother’s heart like a knife, there was such 


sadness in the smile. 

It was late November. The older girls were at 
| home. The table was ready, but the “‘littleone,” 
who was always home first, did not come. Katy 
put on her hat and went to the neighbor's 
whose daughter was the “little one’s” chum. 
She was too clever to ask about the “little one.” 
There had been a dread in her heart for weeks. 
She made her call, and was met by the question, 
““What’s the matter with the ‘little one’? 
Why is she not at work?” Katy never knew 
how she got out; she only knew she had not 
betrayed the “‘little one.” She locked the door 
when she got home. That night three ashen 
faced women sat beside the stove. The light 
was put out at the usual time. They were very 
shrewd. Sunday, the next day, they went to 
early mass, meeting questions about the “little 
one” by answering that she was better. Mon- 
day morning glaring headlines faced Katy as 
she purchased her usual penny paper at the 
ferry. A young girl, who refused to give her 
name, had died at one of the hospitals. No 
means of identification. Her hair had recently 


Yes, Katy worked all day. Her sister had been 
| left at home to protect the mother from visitors. 
| To the neighbors the “little one” was ill with 
; a cold, 


went to the morgue to see the body of the un- 
known girl. They knew her, for one of them 
cried out when she saw the body. The two 
stood a short time, and then went out to confer. 
One of them came back to say they knew the 


undertaker would come in the morning and 
take charge of the body. They would not 
come. Into the night went the two sisters. It 
| was after midnight when they opened the door 
of their home. A broken-down old woman, 
with gray hair hanging down her face, met 
them. Her hands were raised in protest 
against the story she saw in their faces. They 
knelt beside her, and in whispers broken by 
sobs the story was told. The ‘little one” was 
| dead, and who destroyed her would never be 
| known. She had tried to hide it, and died. 
Yes, her hair was gone. Probably she sold it 


| tohelp herself in her trouble. How secretive 
| 


become! Their lives had been as open as the 
day, but they could lie without changing color 
to protect the family name. The question as to 
how they should explain the ‘little one’s” 


They thought only of to-day. The mother, 
in her simple black bonnet. and shawl wrapped 
about her shoulders, sat holding fast to the 
rocker in the early gray dawn. Her eyes were 


would not shine that cruel day. Katy, with 
her gay Sunday hat, and the sister, dressed as 
if for an outing, knocked at the neighbor's door 
and announced that the ‘little one” was 
sleeping. They were going out to get mother 
a cloak; would the neighbor listen if the 
“little one” called ?—and fhen they locked the 


without being called. The three women took 


| they changed and took the car to the suburbs. 
At the gate of the cemetery stood an empty 
carriage. Stumbling and moaning, the old 
mother was helped in. She realized at last 
| what had come to the “little one.” They sat 
an hour with the curtains drawn. 





In the warm office stood a young man, very 
wide-awake and energetic. He was well booted 
and gloved, and bore the evidences of refine- 


ment. 

At last there appeared a hearse without any 
| carriages. Katy saw it, got out, and motioned 
tothe man on the box. There was a heart-rend- 


and it followed after the hearse. Slowly the 
little procession wended its way to the place 
where the cheapest graves are. Not far behind 
| walked the alert young man, with an expres- 
sion of triumph, success, in his face. The 
hearse stopped near an open grave. Two girls 
' helped out a heart-broken mother, and they 
stood while the grave was filled. The young 
man stood not faraway ona knoll. He hada 
very good position for his purpose. He could 
see every movement and hearevery sob. The 
three entered the carriage, left it at the en- 
trance, and returned by the street cars to their 
home. The alert young man sat in the same 
car, changed when the mother and sisters did. 
When they entered their home he followed, 
lest he should make a mistake in the number of 
flights of stairs they lived above the street. As 


| 


| he left the house he carefully noted the number. 





never laughed, and when she smiled it went to 













of manner. 


The woman who kept the grocery store next 
door, in great innocence, gave him the name of 
the family on the fourth floor, and wondered 
who the fine young man was who asked so 
many questions. ‘Shure, was Katy to be ziven 
a bigger job? She deserved it. She's a fine | 
girl.” 
The evening edition came out in triumph: 
THE UNKNOWN GIRL 
FULLY IDENTIFIED. 
FOLLOWED TO THE GRAVE BY HER MOTHER 
AND SISTERS. 


Great is the triumph of modern journalism ! 


| The neighbors came, white of face and gentle 


‘**God comfort you.” The blow 
has fallen. They had not saved the ‘‘little 
one’s” name. A week later the home of 
twenty years was empty. They would hide 
their shame among strangers. Katy and her 
sister were crucified daily. The looks of pity, 
the whisperings among the girls, they could 


been cut off close. The body was at the morgue. | 


That night two young women, closely veiled, | 


: ” 
| girl, and wanted “to bury her decent.” An | 
1 


and shrewd did this group of innocent women 


continued absence did not occur to them. | 


fixed on the gray sky. She was glad the sun 


door lest the neighbor should be moved to enter | 


the car that went to the shopping district; | 


ing groan as the door of the carriage was closed | 
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rooms were given up, and they moved into one. 


began to wash for her neighbors. Katy walked 
with bowed head, all the old pride and fire of 


presented the aristocracy of the poor sank to 
| the level of the poor’s poor. 

Never mind; the blackened record of their 
family life had filled half a page in a penny 
journal, developed by the civilization of the 
nineteenth century. 





A Strange Marriage. 


E find here two sorts and conditions 
of Methodists and we attended a 
service in a sanctuary of each. In 





| and apparently sensible people, in a voice that 


either seated in an adjacent wood or nearly 
deprived of the sense of hearing. What in- 
spiration is derived from a whooping that 
| disturbs the elements still remains to us a 
| mystery. 


on possibilities and probabilities. 

These two bodies are to unite. 

They both are most respectable bodies. They 
are no more alike or unlike than the Jews and 


of people, if required regularly to attend even 


to suit their tastes and their prejudices in the 
| way of social fellowship if such choice does not 
involve any sacrifice of principle. This atten- 
| tion to caste is natural. It is no social excres- 
cence peculiar to this land alone, but is plainly 
manifest among barbarians beyond the confines 
of Christendom. Within the pale of the church, 
social distinctions are to be forgotten for the 
nonce and all Cobourg Methodists are to wor- 
ship in the same synagogue. Although this is 
astep in touch with advanced liberalism, we 
gravely doubt the wisdom of the movement. 
Indeed, humanity is so constituted that we 
sometimes think there ts apt to be a better 
| spirit ‘‘where two or three are gathered to- 
gether” than where the divine limit is materi- 
ally augmented by naughts. SCRIBE. 
Cobourg, April, '97. 











The American Duel 


HE American duel (unknown in America, 
by the way), plays a great part in 
German life. Two men who have a 
deadly quarrel draw lots to see which of 

them shall commit suicide before the end of 
the year. Whenastudent at Heidelberv, says 
a writer in The Cornhill, | remember such a 


duel between a German and a Pole. They | 


drew lots; the German lost. As he fell deeply 
in love a little later with a girl he wished to 
marry, he wrote to the Pole, stated the case to 
him, and asked his permission to live, now that 
he had something to live for. No answer was 
, returned. The Pole had gone away on a 
journey. On the last day of the year the 
German blew his brains out ! 

Count B., an ofticer I knew, killed himself in 
the train between Cologne and Aix-la-Chapelle 
as the outcome, it is supposed, of a similar 
duel. His dead body was found in the railway 
carriage when the train arrived at Aix. A man 
who happened to be in the same compartment 
with him was put on trial for his life, but was 
acquitted. He testified that at the station, 
just before the long tunnel, two gentlemen 
came to the window and exchanged a few 
words in a low voice with the officer. He 
heard a shot while the train was in the tunnel, 
and, when it emerged at the other end, saw 
Count B. lying in a pool of blood on the floor. 
That the suicide took place as the result of an 
American duel was but a surmise, but was 
generally believed in Count B.’s regiment. 


No matter what fines or imprisonment or | 


| other penalties short of death or dishonour may 
be meted out to German duellists, the duel will 
continue to exist in Germany until the temper 
of the upper classes undergoes a change, and 
they come to believe that duelling, asa method 
of settling a dispute, is not only wrong but 


! silly. 





Bachelors’ Dinners. 


b6 €C tie and dine with me and go to 
the play,’ is a welcome and oft- 
repeated invitation on the part of 
bachelors to their women friends 
in London,” a recently returned New York 
girl is quoted as saying. ‘“‘This has set the 
fashion for one of the most enjoyable phases of | 
London life, and an ever-increasing one. Res 
taurant dinners are the thing there. Why, I’ve 
been to. sixty-three this winter, and _ it 
seems to me_ that 
than the last. In old times, 


each one was more 
enjoyable 
women on these occasions, and they were rare 
enough, wear demi-toilette with a 
hat or bonnet. Now they wear full evening | 
dress, whether the dinner be given at a hotel 
or at one of the English or foreign dining resorts 
which have come into fashion. The host some- 
times secures a private room, but this is the ex- 
ception rather than the rule. There is always | 
a pretty little waiting-room where the guests | 
assemble before they adjourn to the table. 
Of course the dinner hour is set rather 
early, in order not to interfere with the 
enjoyment of the play. The fare is always 
of the best, and differs as materially from 
the dinners. ser- 
ved elsewhere as 
night does from 
day. For instance | 
one night you go 
to an Italian re- 
staurant, 
the food and wine 
} are purely Italian, 


would 


evening you find 
yourself inaSpan- 


enjoying the high- 
ly spiced food of 


French restau- 
rants also find a 
| 


not endure. They gave up their work. For | great deal of favor, but 
weeks they walked the streets. The three 


Even this they could not support. The mother | is no iron-clad rule about it. 


ambition quenched; and the family that re- | 


the one a plainly educated man | 
| delivered a plain, sensible"sermon to a plain 


would plainly indicate that his auditors were | 


In the other a pastor of pretentious acquire- | 
ments preached to a more pretentious people | 


the Samaritans. Any very great congregation | 


religious observances, will classify themselves | 


and the waiters | 
also. The next | 


ish dining-room | 


| 
| 
| thatcountry. The | 
| 


9 


there are more 
inglish than any other. You have chaperones 
at these bachelor dinners generally, but there 
The married 
women enjoy these restaurant dinners and an 
evening at the play afterward even more than 
the girls do, however. There is a delightful 
| freedom about them, because bachelors, you 
know, are too thoughtful about themselves to 
invite a discordant element. When the coffee 
is served, we all smoke. Nearly all the women 
in London smoke cigarettes. Itis this spirit of 
camaraderie between the men and women that 
makes these dinners such a success. Nobody 
feels any responsibility, not even the host. If the 
soup is burned, the guests make a joke of it, for 
| they all know that his private chef didn’t pre- 
pare it. Then, too, it’s great fun to study the 
human books around one in a public dining- 
room. The bachelors themselves enjoy it as 
much as their guests. It is an easy way for 
| them to even up social scores, and an inex- 
pensive one, too, for dining in the foreign res- 
taurants is never very expensive. Whenever 
a new dining-place of this kind is started, 
whether good or bad, people rush for it.” 








Keep Up the Fight. 


E publish the following letter because it 
is a type of innumerable letters that 
| have reached us from all parts of Ca- 
nada. We desire to say that we certainly do 
not propose to give up the fight, but are, on the 
other hand, greatly elated with the success 
| already won, and are determined to render 
every assistance to the cause of straightfor- 
ward business. Those who said that nothing 
| could be done are now free to admit that if we 
sannot end the departmental stores we can 
mend them, and if they are thoroughly mended 
they will end themselves. Here is the letter: 


To the Editor Toronto Saturday Night: 
DEAR Sir.—I have read with great pleasure and 
intense interest all the articles that have appeared in 
your paper on the subject of Departmental Stores. 
One thing that has impressed me very strongly is the 
earnestness of purpose that has pervaded all of them. 
In your statements about what has been said in re- 
gard to those that claim ‘nothing can be done,” you 
have realized that the task you have undertaken is 
no easy one; but one thing I like to notice and that 
| is, that you do not propose to give up because the 

task is hard. It isa hard fight, but to my mind you 
| are on the right track, and are already accomplish- 
ing much good by the publication of these articles 
from week to week. 

The underlying principle of all of them is Educa- 
tion, and ‘it is by this weapon that you will win your 
fight. This is your best answer to those timid and 
carping creatures who say “those stores are here 
and have come to stay.” Keep up the good fight, 
gather all the information you can as to the methods 
employed by these stores, publish such methods, 
show the people thoroughly how they are being de- 
ceived, driving this information into their minds all 
the time, and sooner or later people will think, in 
spite of themselves. At present they are not edu- 
cated up to the point where they stop to think. They 
are somewhat like the prodigal son, but by and bye 
they willsay: “ Are we really getting such bargains 
as we think we are?” 

Already your strong articles are having an effect 
on the stores. Where are all the voluminous and 
ambiguous advertisements that used to appear in 
the papers only a short time ago? True, the stores 
are advertising, but not in such loud tones, or with 
so many high sounding words as they used to do. 
Much more moderation is shown, and the advertise- 
ments do not appear so puffed up with statements as 
formerly. 

Two very noticeable points are: (1) No reply what- 
ever from these stores to the severe attacks on them. 
(2) By the way you goat them it is very evident you 
cannot be bought. Yours truly, 

GEORGE BEST. 








Michael Munkacsy. 


HE painful intelligence that Michael 
Munkacsy, the greatest of living Hun- 
garian painters, has become hopelessly 

insane, is now confirmed beyond dispute, and a 
great artistic light has, we fear, gone for ever. 
The Hungarian painter was a notable instance 
| of genius rising above circumstances. He was 
born in 1846, within gunshot of the old fortress 
of Munkacs, and at the age of four he lost his 
ather, who died in prison, into which 
he was thrown for taking part in the 
Kossuth rising. The boy was apprenticed 
by his uncle to a village carpenter. His 
life was a hard one, but had its sweetness in 
the boy’s love of art, which he early displayed. 
After his apprenticeship the youth worked as a 
journeyman for a pittance of five shillings a 
week, but was able to teach himself writing 
and reading. Then the thirst for knowledge 
grew insatiable, and before long violent fever 
When 


some local 


compelled him to suspend his studies. 
health returned he acquired 
fame as a self-taught artist, and was able 
to settle in Buda-Pesth. Thence he re- 
moved in turn to Vienna, and Munich, 
and Ditisseldorf, where his first great suc- 
cess was achieved. A wealthy connoisseur 
commissioned the now-familiar Last Day of a 
Condemned Prisoner, and no sooner did it 
appear on the walls of the Paris Salon in 1870 
than Goupil, the picture-dealer, sought him out 
at Diisseldorf and gave him a handsome com 
mission. Munkacsy settled in Paris, where he 
lived in a beautiful residence in the Avenue de 
Villiers, and won the highest renown. A few 
months ago he returned to Hungary to take 
up his permanent residence in that country— 
in which he had spent a youth of starvation 
as Inspector of Fine Arts for the kingdom, with 
a salary equal to that of a Cabinet Minister. 





NESS 


A Matter-of-Fact Hero. 
Tit-Bits. 
Atacountry station a little child, owing to 
the rush of a crowd of trippers, was pushed 


| over in front of an outgoing train. Quick asa 


flash a working man jumped into the four-foot, 


lthrew the child on to the platform and 


serambled up himself, but scarcely quick 


where | enough, as the engine in passing rolled him 


| over on the platform. 

| Several people hastened to his succor, but 
he rose uninjured, and with a face expressive 
of extreme concern, drew out of his pocket a 
| colored handkerchief containing his day’s vic- 
| tuals, which he cursorily examined, and then 


| ruefully exclaimed: ‘‘Confound it! Just my 
| luck!” 

‘“ What is the matter?” 

““ Why, I've broken two eggs and a rhubarb 
pie, and it’s all mixed up with my tea and 
sugar.” 
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Eag. C hannel, Continental 
Plans of steamers, sailings anc 


North German Lloyd Services 


New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 
Thursday, 12 noon. 


June 10 


irates on application. 


New twin screw regular ships, 


H. H. Meier May 6 Bremen > 10 
Koenigin Luise May 12. Koenigin Luise. coms © 
Prinz Reg. Luipold,May 20) Barbarossa. : ane _ 
Fried der Grosse.. June 3 Prinz Reg r. Luipok uly 


Saloon. $75 ; second saloon, $42.00 up we urd. 


New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 
Express ships 10 a.m. 





ave May 11 Lahn. June 1 
hae May 18 Havel June & 
Trave. May 25 Saale June 15 

New York, € herbourg (Parts). Bren 

Aller, May 15; Spree, May 2: Aller, June 


S45 upwi ird, 
sles, Genoa weekly. 
Toronto. 


Saloon, $100; second saloon, 
New York, Gibraltar, Ni 
Barlow Camberland, 72 Y 





onge Street, 


aes aaa t Co.’s Lines 


MERICAN LINE | 
Al K—SoOl = TON geht oe s) 
; ihe ry 26 
anny | 10 St. pen <4 10 


NEW 
St. Paul. 
June 2 


Pee Lous. -- tay 19! AM. | Paris June 9! A.M. 
RED STAR LINE 
NEW YORK—ANTWERI i 
Wednesday, May 5, 7 a.m. 


SOUTHWARK F 
NOORDLAND. Wednesday, 

International Navigation Company 
Pier 14, North River. Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Xs 


BARLOW OUMBHRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


OCEAN 
Steamship 


Tourist 


Local 
R, M. WELYV 


May 12, noon 





LAKE 


TICKETS 


All parts of the 
world 
Cor. Toronto and Adelaide 
Opp. Ge PrP. 0. Tel, 2010. 


RIVER RAIL 
inna 


Anecdotal. 





During the reign of Charles II., 
Leti proposed to write a history of the court. 
‘You friends. 
‘Were I as wise Leti, ‘‘I 
avoid that.” as wise,” re- 


one Signor 
offence,” urged his 
as Solomon,” 
‘Then be 


will give 
said 


could not 
‘and write 


proverbs, not history - 


Willis, Q.C., the 
expe- 


A good story is told by Mr. 
new English judge, of his electioneering 
riences. He was storming away about some- 
thing or other at the top of his strident voice, 
and happened to use the quotation from David 
Barkis is willin’.” ‘* No,” came a 
‘Willis is barkin’.” 


* 


Copperfield, * 
voice from the back, 


A Scotchman once hired himself to a Cheshire 
At breakfast one of the famous cheeses 

His master 
when he ap- 


farmer. 
of the county was set before him. 
left the Scot at table, and later, 
said to him: ‘‘Sandy, you 
breakfast.” ‘* Troth, 
a cheese o' that size 


peared for work, 
take a long time to your 
master,” replied the Scot, * 
is nae so soon eaten as ye may think.” 


The celebrated chemist, 
cintelli, had been heckling his wife with ques- 
tions and talking to her with great asperity. 
The lady became, like Niobe, all tears. ‘* Your 
tears have no effect whatever upon me,” re- 
marked Pancintelli. “I analyzed them. 
They contain only a very small portion of phos- 
phate of lime and a little chlorate of soda. All 
water and good for 


have 


the rest is nothing but 
nothing.” 


* 

On one occasion Gordon told Cecil Rhodes the 
story of the offer of a roomful of gold which 
had been made to him by the Chinese Govern 
ment after he had subdued the Tai-Ping 
SD 
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Theophrastus Pan- | 
| read too much by far. 
| student who had 
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wan tM 


Hy 


“So you are the music-teacher that ans 


‘Yes, sir. 


‘Well, sit down there and play a couple of duets, so I can see what you can do.’ 





wered my advertisement?” 


“—Bazar. 





said Rhodes. 
“what 


‘What did you do?” 
** Refused it, of course,” said Gordon ; 
would you have done?” ‘I would have 
‘‘and as many more roomfuls 
It is no use for us to 


rebellion. 


it,” said Rhodes, 
as they would give me. 
have big ideas if we have not got the money to 


carry them out.” 
7 + 


Two green reporters, Englishmen, were sent 


by the city editor of a newspaper to a suburban | 


town to write up the burning of an orphan asy- 
lum. Late that night, when the news editor 
was wondering why no “copy” about the fire 
was coming by a telegraph messenger 
rushed in and handed him a despateh. He 
opened it and read: ‘DEAR Str: We are here. 
What shall we do?” It was signed with the 
two men sent to ‘‘ write up” the 
editor made a few 


wire, 


names of the 
tire. The 
then he wrote ona telegraph blank this brief 
**Find out where the tire is hottest 


news remarks ; 
message = 


and jump in.” 


* 
of the Temple, is a 
and upon one 


Canon Ainger, master 
great favorite with children, 
occasion was asked to assist at a juvenile party. 
what he thought was his destina- 
of others exactly alike, 
the canon way up tothe drawing- 
‘Don't announce me,” said he to the 
domestic, and thereupon the reverend gentle- 
man went down upon all-fours, ruffled up his 
white hair, and crawled into the room, uttering 
the growls of an angry Polar bear. What was 
his horror and amazement to find when he got 
room two old ladies petrified with 
He had found his way into the 
into the one to 


Arriving at 
tion, a house in a row 
made his 


room. 


into the 
astonishment. 
next-door 
which he was bidden. 


house, instead of 


Justice Calvin E. Pratt of the Supreme Court 
of New York often said that there were too 
many law books and that half of them 
were useless. He asserted that most lawyers 
Meeting a young law 


over 


just 
admission examination, Justice Pratt 
him what he had read in preparation for the 
ordeal. The youthful limb of the law pro- 
ceeded to tell. He named about all the ele- 
mentary treatises from Blackstone’s Com- 
mentaries to date. Besides these, he had 
studied the codes, read Woolsey’s Political 
Lieber’'s Code of Political Ethics, 
‘‘all the leading cases cited.” 
exclaimed Justice Pratt, 
as a 


Science, 
“Sand,” 
‘*My heavens! boy!” 
‘* you've read enough to ruin your chances 
lawyer for life!” 


he said, 


* 
‘ There is a story told of Alexander the Great 
trust in his attendant physician,” 
Evangelist Dwight L. Moody in the 
Home Journal. ‘*Someone who was 
jealous of the doctor's distinction sought to 
about his ruin by arousing 
and sent an anonymous letter to 


and his 
relates 
Ladies’ 


bring 
against him, 


the King accusing the doctor of treason. In | 


the letter the writer warned the King that on 


the following morning the doctor would mix | 


some deadly poison with medicine which he 
would bring him. Alexander knew his friend 
too well to believe the accusation. 
came the next morning the King, 
the goblet containing the medicine in 
gave the doctor the warning letter, 
without waiting for him to read it, 


doctor 
taking 
his hand, 
and then, 
he drank the prescribed medicine. 


tidence in his friend, and displayed a love that 
was beyond suspicion, that could think no evil, 


a faith that could not and would not be shaken, | 


no matter what the tests to which it might be 


subjected.” 





——_—_—~» 


Between You and Me. 


O that lady 
‘moved by some occult influence 
which I explain, I am 
impelled to present to you Dicky, 
a thoroughbred Maltese terrier, 
if you will have I reply 

that I will and 
success with Dicky 

When Dicky 
not only 


who writes me that, 


cannot 


him,” 


with alacrity have him, surely, 


hope for better 
his predecessors. comes he'll be 
experience, for is his breed a 


to me, but at the Dog Show I ques- 


anew 
mystery 
tioned everyone I met as to his description, and 
the result was kaleidoscopic. One man frankly 
remarked that Maltese cats were 
and utterly refused to consider Maltese terriers ; 
Dicky snappy 
assured me that he would have 


bad enough, 


one said would be gray, and a 
tartar; 
no hair at all, 


swear to his possible or probable points. 


a third 
a la chinois, and 
sequently the sooner my benefactor unloads 
sooner will the 
many be enlarged, The episode of Dicky, 
its vague possibilities, made me think of a little 


him on me the 
with 


scene I witnessed the other day. An earnest, 
tender-hearted, childless woman came into one 
of our big Hon seeking for ‘“‘something to 
love inthe youthful and feminine line. As it 


happened she had a chance of seeing and choos 
littie 
As she looked from one to the 


ing from a score or so of ones at noon 


day recreatior 


taken | 


offered himself for the | 
asked | 


suspicion | 


When the | 
| 

| headed women always pick up one side of the 
skirt and leave a tag to drag in the wet, and | 


By that act | 
of fearless faith he showed his implicit con- | 


than with | 


no one would | 
Con- | 


information of | 


other of the little upturned faces, a curious, 


intent expression, half doubt, half question, 
demand, whatever the eager look might mean, 


| flitted across her countenance. She was at a 


dead stop; her roving eyes had fastened them- 
selves upon one tiny maid, and the child gazed 
back at her intently. Soul flashed to soul, and 
the woman held out her arms and said softly, 
**Come here, dear.” And the little one went, 
turning as she felt the encircling arm of the 
woman drawing her very close, and looking 
back upon her playmates with a happy smile. 
And so they finally came together, the lonely 
; and the trusting one ; 


God bless ‘em ! 
* 





firm convic- 
anxiety of 
for oneself 


learns! It is a 
| tion in many that the 
| providing (not the providing), 
and family is the bane and curse of 
| the majority of men; that if only folk had 
an assured competence, whether they labored 
| or not, one great stumbling-block to develop- 
ment would be set aside. The world groans 
under its tasks, and the fretted mind 
longingly for that Heaven described by the 
weary drudge where she intended to ‘‘do noth- 
The other day a friend 
luxury and 
which 
lady, 


One lives and 
minds 


one’s 


ever and ever.” 
of mine who has achieved wealth, 
position, said in a burst of confidence 

; deprived me of breath, ‘‘ Honestly, my 
I often feel my shoulders aching for 
pack ; I wish, 
nature, that I had to hustle for my 
wages. There is some interest in living that 
way. You see, my principles keep me from 
speculating, my good health keeps me from 
growling, and my confounded income keeps 
me from working, striving, planning and grow- 
| ing. Give it away? I dare not indulge that 
| idea. I must consider the children, you know. 
| But sometimes I wish I hadn't a copper, just to 
make life interesting.” This may sound ridicu- 
lous, it did at first to me, 
conviction of that rich man, that the happier 
and better state is the state of being compelled 
to take a great many thoughts for the morrow. 
And he believes every word of the Sermon on 
the Mount, too! 


ing, for 


week's 


* 


Such little things show character! On a 
rainy day one has a chance to make observa- 
tions such as these. Watch how women hold 
up their skirts, and draw your conclusions. A 


back pleats and shows a very clean, trim pair of 
| heels, square, generally, for she stands firm on 
her feet; practical, matter-of-fact, you'll never 
coax her with false arguments or flowery hum- 
bug. Then there is the dainty pick-up of the 
tip-toeing little butterfly of fashion, who only 
lifts the dress because she knows she has on a 
| silk petticoat with a real lace frill on it. She 
can be bent to specious reasoning, or indeed 
any kind, for she refuses to reason. She can be 
| tickled through her vanity, swayed through her 
love of luxury, and blinded through her dislike 
to looking at anything unpleasant. 
always walks on her toes, and shows her silk 
| petticoat when she lifts her dress on a rainy 
day. Poor little fragile being, of such is not 


the kingdom. Sundry careless and_ thick- 


this type is apt to wear boots slightly over-run 
| at the heels, and buttons not always in proper 


number thereon. The easy-going, forgetful, 


of their skirts on wet days! 


looks | 


the old | 
such is the cussedness of human 


but it is the honest | 


big stalwart girl takes a firm grip of all the | 


And she | 


kind-hearted women, always hold up about half 
Those of us who | 
| have been in Paris and studied the dress-hold- | 

ing peculiarities of the city of fashions, will | 


Correspondence Coupon. 





logical study sent in. 
pondents to observe 


lines of original matter, 
letters. 
unless under unusual circumstances. 


4, Please address Correspondence Column. 


also of music; social, hopeful and adaptable. 
ment is well shown. 





Durr.—It isn’t a strikingly 


fond of ease, reasonably careful, 


mising well. Strong enough 
independent enough to command respect. 


LEAF.—You are tenacious, a little 
very self-assertive, 
produce a good impression. 
development, and I fancy 
work in on you yet. Excellent force, 
good energy and an honest, 
A pity to dissect you just now. 


Time hasn't got 


tion, 
shown. 


EvTERPE.—Truly, 
pleasant for you. The mischief of it 
| acknowledges their mean traits and naturally don't 
care to be told of them. I distinetly remember the 
writing you mean. I softened a few 
comings, but I wish now I had given her 
draped veracity. Courage, she can't eat you up! 


GEISHA.—1. Not tremendously, but temperately. 
“Two of a trade,” you know! 2 Your 
| shows excellent power, some susceptibility ; a good, 
clever, discreet woman, and in many ways the mak- 
ings of a fine nurse. You are earnest, constant, 
| good-tempered, independent and practical, 
any means made of commonplace goods. You need 
some concentration and would benefit by an occupa- 
tion such as you name. 


THe PrAcCE-MAKER.—With the exception of a 
mind more progressive and receptive, you are the 
double of Dutf, though lam almost sure you have 
never even seen each other. There is really not 
much to make of your study, and if all the other 
graphologists told you different things you're in rare 
luck, which, judging from your study, I can’t under- 
stand. Have you seen the ‘97 model? It’s a beauty. 
I shall be glad to take a ride with you. 


| Dorie G.—1. A good, 
son, modest, prudent and good-natured, but rather 
lacking confidence. You are better than you think; 
buck up, as Willard says, buck up! 2. Of course I | 
do, the place they are in! The girl who is shy and | 


sensitive labors under great odds, dear thing! 
There’s about one shy girl in a million these days! | 
She might get a blushing engagement in a Musee. 


| Your writing is undeveloped, but has scarcely a hint | 
of possible bad traits. 


LISTEL ROMNEY.—Don't be afraid; it will well | 
stand exposure. You are original, observant and 
facile in expression, somewhat erratic and impulsive 
naction; apt to take sudden repulsions and attrac- 
tions, very bright, decided in purpose, and forceful | 
enough for anything. A live and breezy study, in- 
capable of much sentiment, though alive to feeling | 
and emotion apart from spooniness. You should be 
an up-to-date being and most appreciative. Perhaps 
you don’t know just how nice you are. 


A very well-poised nature, cautious | 
and deliberate; matter-of-fact, but far from dull. 
You are not brilliant, nor do you put your foot down 
very firmly. I did not laugh; there isn’t a curl of 
himor in your lines. Sometimes when I open a 
| study Ido laugh; it’s all fun. But you haven't the 
distinguishingly human trait. Besides, you have 
crowded your large writing into lines very closely 
ru'ed, 
it, however, and you would succeed in any moder- 
ate'y ambitious project. Not a bad sort. 


M.Y.O.B.—1. 
wai. till ladies asked to be introduced to them, some 
of the boys would die waiting. A lady gives per- 
miss'on for a gentleman to be introduced, and 
certainly it’s the man’s place to ask the privilege of 
knowing her. I hope that decidedly answers your 
question. 2. Your writing shows much character, a 
little apt to be wilful, and of great force and energy. 
One could like you for the ** go” you have, if for none 
other cause. Your temper is variable, and you are 
easily upset, but never brood, and soon come up 
smiling. A generous nature, if cranky at times, and 
| neediny a little sugar in to be very tasty. Are you 
not, with all your nervous energy, a little prone to 
yield to discouragement? Don’t do it; when you 
| imagine the world is all against you, it is likely to be 
all you’ own nature against yourself. 


MAMSELLE. 
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| recall the dive made by the black-eyed grisette | 


| after those befrilled skirts of hers, and the fuss 
| and flutter of the inimaculate laces and the 
vision of the black and all for a tiny 
puddle of water six inches square! That per- 
formance is so eminently characteristic that no 
The market woman, who 
wears prunella shoes and lunches at the Coffee 
House on Saturdays, generally picks up a sec- 


hose, 


more need be said. 


| tion of the front of her dress, and parades about | 
with the aforesaid shoes very much in evidence | 


and a section of white cotton telegraph pole 
amid the gloom of dusty skirts. 
honest Canadian market gardener, 
| who calls a spade a spade, goes to Meeting and 


twinkling 


| Good old 


wears number sevens in the happy unconcern 
which Plato called philosophy. She picks up 
| her skirts in sheer careless absent-mindedness 
} as she strolls to her luncheon ard counts her 
profits in butter money. And these are only 
a few of the folks who give us pointers upon 
| their characters by the way they hold up their 
| skirts, LApY Gay. 


_—.. 2 





‘“And what do you regard as the greatest 
| triumph of modern surgery 7?” 
bills,” promptly 
titioner. 


responded the great prac 


‘I rather plume myself on my appearance,’ 
wal the girl in the first row. But the usher | 
made the feathers fly when he said she would | 
either have to take off that theater hat or leave | 
| the auditorium. — Pittsburg News. } 


She—How would you punctuate the follow- | 
ing: ‘‘Ten dollar bills, for such they were, | 
were blown down the street by the wind?” | 


He—I think I would make a dash after the ten | 
| dollar bills, | 


“Collecting the | 


Fifty Years Ago. 


Who could imagine that this should be 

The place where, in eighteen ninety-three 

That white world-wonder of arch and 
dome 

Should shadow the nations, polychrome... 

Here at the Fair was the prize conferred 

On Ayer’s Pills, by the world preferred. 

Chicago-like, they a record show, 

Since they started—so years ago. 





Ayer’s Cathartic Pills 


have, from the time of their 
preparation, been a continuous 
success with the public. And 
that means that Ayer'’s Pills 
accomplish what is promised 
for them; they cure where 
others fail. It was fitting, 
therefore, that the world-wide 
popularity of these pills should 
be recognized by the World's 
Fair medal of 1893—a fact 
which emphasizes the record: 


50 Years of Cures, 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- 
The Editor requests corres- 
the following Rules: 1, 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
including several capital 
2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
8. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
Enclo- 


sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. 
QuicK—This is a fanciful and imaginative nature, 


gentle, open to influence, fond of beauty, possibly 
Refine- 


original study. An 
honest, frank and easy-going nature; conservative, 
fond of approba- 
tion, reasoning pawer only half developed, but pro- 
to be healthy, and 


pessimistic, 
fond of praise and anxious to 
There is room for much 
much 
needing direc- 
frank nature are 


writing 


not by | 


If it were the rule for gentlemen to | 


I struck a snagin mid-stream. | 
Well, Lam sorry, especially as the lady made it un- 
is that no one 


of her short- | 
the un- 


honest and thoughtful per- | 


vo 


There is a certain swing of enterprise about 
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Miniature Fac-Simile. 





BARGAIN 
HUNTING 


This is not always commendable, but 
the genuine bargain-value comes to you 
through these works. Don’t buy a 
pair of new curtains. We will make 
the old ones like new. Your dress or 
mantle can be made new-like by our 
skilled methods. 

R. PARKER & CO. 
87-791 Yonge Street 


Branches—200 Yonge, 471 Queen St. , 1267 
Queen St. W, 277 Queen St. E. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143. 1004, 5098, 
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| Miss Paynter 


Is showing an attractive assortment of 


‘T rimmed Millinery 


For Spring and Summer Wear 


=4 | 


INCLUDING 


Paris Model Hats, Teques and 
Bonnets 


As well as those of her own design. 


Entrance, 3 King St. E. 


Ascend by Elevator. First Floor. 
IAI MI AI I AI 
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DAIRY, HOUSEHOLD 


AND FARM 


PROMPT SHIPMENT GUARANTEED 


CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION 
CLINTON, ONT. 6 


ADAMS’ 


TUTTI FRUTTI 


AIDS DIGESTION 


Save coupons inside of wrappers 
for prizes. 133 
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coe Saas 


AND 


SCISSORS, 


FOR SALE BY 
ALL DEALERS. 


CLAUSS SHEAR Co. 


TORONTO. 





THE APPETITE NEVER RETURNS 


To the man who takes the 


GENUINE KEELEY TREATMENT 


for Drink or Drug addictions. 


Nowhere else in Ontarto can this treatment be 
administered, 


'THE KEELEY INSTITUTE 


582 Sherbourne Street, TORONTO 
Descriptive matter by post. 





Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 
walla ot ae et ee Gand oe cen and 


ventilated by Electric Fans; 
large Dining-room and Kitchen with range.» Also 


| retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 


| 


For full particulars apply to 


A. M. CAMPBELL 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East 
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The Spring Freshet. 


A Story of a Farm Feud. 


ATKINS’ CREEK was ‘ up.” Or- 
dinarily, in the summer, a strag- | 
gling series of shallow pools, 


connected by a thread of water 


trickling amid flat, mud-coated 
stones which lay baking in the sun, it was now 


rushing under the Clay Road bridge a torrent 
nearly six feet deep, bearing huge cakes of ice, 
logs, rails from the low-lying meadow fences, 
and floating rubbish of all kinds on its muddy 
surface. 

Bob Anderson stood on the pier of the bridge 
with a long pike-pole. Every time a log ora 
useful-looking plank floated within reach, Bob 
deftly speared it with the pike-pole and towed 
it tothe lee side of the bridge, where the pier 
formed a backwater and held the spoil safely 
in the angle between it and the bank. 

Pat O’Donohue stood on the opposite pier 
engaged in the same occupation on bis side of 
the river. Bob was no friend of Pat’s—no, nor 
was Pat any friend of Bob's. They were neigh- 
bors, but ever since Bob had objected to the 
location of a certain fence that Pat had put up, 


there had heen a decided coolness between ! 


them and their families. Mrs. O’Donohue had 
brought back the dozen half-hatehed  buff- 
cochin eges that she had borrowed to put 
hen, and Mrs. Ander- 
wondered in an 
what had 
O' Donohue 


setting 
sniffed and 
tone of 


under her 
son had 
absent - minded voice 


become of her wash-tub. Mrs. 


bridled up and wanted to know if she (Mrs, | 


(nderson) meant ‘‘ them insinuations for her- 
self or for her person.” Mrs. Anderson said 
she could take them whichever way they fitted 
best. Then Mrs. O’Donohue triumphantly 
retorted that Mrs. Anderson could come and 
fetch her wash-tub herself. She also added 
that it would crown her life with satisfaction 
and holy joy if she might be permitted to pulla 


handful of Mrs. Anderson's hair out by the | 


roots. Mrs. Anderson said if she didn’t go 
away from her door she'd set the dog on her. 
Mrs. O’Donohue dared her to do any such a 
thing. And the end of it was they had a fight 
on the steps, and Mrs. O’Donohue went home 
with several scratches on her face, and with 
much emphasis forbade her children to play 
with the young Andersons ; while Mrs. Ander- 
son, minus two handfuls of hair, threatened 
her youngsters with something scarcely less 
than sudden death if they should be caught so 
much as looking at the young O’Donohues. 

Their wives being so keen about it, no won- 
der the feud between Pat and Bob ran high. 
Of course they appeared utterly oblivious to 
each other's neighborhood under the bridge. 
They worked away silently, yet they kept 
furtive eyes on each other, jealous of every bit 
of timber that drifted into the other's posses- | 
sion. Neither was going to be outdone in the | 
catching of wood if he could help it. Wood 
was searcer than it used to be, too. Time was 
when you could catch good pine saw-logs with 
the brand of a lumber company on one end, 
Then the river banks used to be strewn for 
miles below with butcher-blocks, the simple 
village folk having conceived the idea of sawing 
a foot or so off the branded end. Then the 
village used to maintain a saw-mill of its own. 
Then the river was a river all the year around. 
But the exhaustion of the pine was followed by 
the closing of the mill and the disappearance of 
the lumberman. And though the floods were 
higher in the spring, the river dried up almost 
in the summer, and drift-wood was scarce. 
Some folks said that since the forest was cut 
out the snow all melted at once from the bare 
hillsides and went out all at once, instead of 
lying late and soaking into the ground to keep 
a head of water on through the dry season. 
But the old men, as a general thing, put it 
down to the natural change from old to new, 
from good to bad, and talked with a resigned 
pathos of the old lumbering days ‘‘ when 
things wuz humpin’.” 

A hundred yards or so above the bridge a 
large hemlock log was being borne along on 
the flood. As it came around the bend, 
one end, shooting out at right angles to the 
new course of the river, touched the opposite 
bank. The free end immediately swung down 
stream and the log received a slight spinning 
momentum. As it neared the bridge it was | 
head on to Pat O’Donohue. Slowly it swung 
around until just as it came between the two 
piers, it was exactly broadside to the river. 
The piers were about forty feet apart and the 
log was about thirty feet long. Bob and Pat 
pike-poled it simultaneously. The current 
getting full force at its whole length made it a | 
very difficult thing to hold. Bracing them 
selves backward, both men tugged doggedly | 
and in angry silence, recognizing that the one 
who set his end free would be practically giving | 
the log to the other, as it would bea simple 
matter to let the free end drift down stream | 
and then float the log into the backwater be- 
hind the pier. Big chunks of ice darted under 
the bridge and lodged against the log, the | 
water getting added surface to play on with | 
each accession to the impromptu dam. Below | 
the log the surface of the water was an inch or | 
two lower than above, and debris was col- | 
lecting on the backwater | 
extending along the lower side. The strain | 





smooth strip of 


became too great for even such muscles as | 
those of big, brawny Bob Anderson and stout, | 
broad-shouldered Pat O’Donohue. Slowly, with 

clenched teeth and straining bodies, they were 
giving way along the sides of the piers. Sud 
denly the bark at Bob’s end of the log slipped | 
olf, leaving it smooth and bald. The pike-pole 

lost its grip, and Bob, staggering backwards, | 
fell on the edge of the pier and rolled into the 

river with a splash. At the same instant, the 

weight of water being suddenly removed as 

the log swung, Pat also staggered backwards, 

stumbled, let go his pole with one hand, felt tt 

slipping, made a hasty clutch to get a grip for 

his free hand lower down, and stepped over the 

edge of the pier and into the river. 

Pat came up immediately, finding himself | 
several yards below the bridge and close to the 
log. With two strokes he had seized it, per- | 
ceiving at the same time that Bob had already 
done so at the opposite end, and was vainly 





endeavoring to straddle it. Pat essayed the | 
same thing. Any lady or gentleman who has | 
ever tried to mount a log in deep water knows 
what a heartbreaking struggle it is. The log | 
takes a cruel delight in waiting until you're 








| by this toime,” said Pat, ‘and the divil kape it | 


| official on every ship that anchored off any 


almost up, and then rolling over, submerging 
you head down and heels in the air. Imagine 
what a struggle like this would be in ice-cold 
water, swift current, and hampered with 
heavy clothing. After ten minutes of frantic 
exertion both men were completely exhausted 
; and half-drowned. Either might probably have 
| The river was not above their heads at this 
part, but the current was too strong and the 
depth still too great to allow of wading. The 
banks were mainly pasture fields, with strips 
of scrubby, second-growth bush, and absolutely 
deserted. 

Presently Pat, who was now merely clinging 
| to his end of the log high enough to keep his 
| head out of water, spoke the first word he had 
| spoken to Bob for many a day: 

““T suppose ye'll be after hittin’ yerself on the 


| 
| . ” 
| Way over that fence. 


| ing, and his teeth chattered at every syllable. 
**Maybe I am and maybe I ain't,” said Bob 
| sullenly. 
| different now to what it was before.” 

“Well, ye'll be glad to know I’ve got the 
cramps in my legs and arms, an’ I'll soon be 


| after droppin’ off,” chattered Pat. 
| ‘If you've got backbone enough in ye, ye'll | 
| stick it out to the shoal at Sandy Point.” 

“ That's two miles down erick, an’ me hands | 
| that numb [can’t feel the d 
Lcan’t hold out and there ain’t no use tryin’, | 
You can count on shiftin’ the fence six inches, 
| and much good [ hope it'll do ye.” | 
He had begun making | 
hand, along the log. | 
Slowly, painfully, he drew nearer. Suddenly | 
Pat's hold relaxed and his face sank flush with | 
Already there was a foot between | 
; it and the log when Bob seized his coat-collar | 
and dragged it Then by skilfully 
manceuvring, with the help of the current, | 
he passed the unconscious Pat around the 
teaching 


log now. No, | 





Bob didn’t answer. 
| 
| 


his way, hand over 


the water. 


back. | 


| end of the log to the opposite side. 
over, he gradually worked the body up on the 
log until he could clasp it under the armpits. | 
With the last effort of exhaustion he locked his 
fingers together behind Pat’s shoulders and 


then he, too, lost consciousness. | 


Just around the sharp bend in the river 
known as Sandy Point, a gang of men and boys 
were fishing suckers. <A net that reached 
nearly across the stream was hung on two 
ropes that stretched completely across and 
which were manipulated by two men on each 
bank. The net having been let down into the 
water, the weights on one line sank it to the 
bottom, so that by holding the top line taut it 
formed a barrier across the river. 

They had just got the net set at Sandy Point 
when a big hemlock log, tossing in the rapids, 
came bounding around the bend like a fright- 
ened horse that had just thrown its rider. 

‘*Hyst her an’ let the log go by,” shouted one 
of the *‘ splashers.” 

The men hauled on the ropes until they were 
taut and level and the net was above water. 
The log drifted underneath. ‘‘ All right; set 
her again.” Nosooner had the sinkers touched 
bottom than the men at the ropes felt some- 
thing strike the net. 

“We've got a whale this time for sure,” they 








shouted. 

Slowly the net arose to the surface. It was 
too heavy to raise clear from the water, so they 
pulled it along towards the bank, dragging in 
the current. 

“It’s a body.” 

There was a rush to the water's edge. 

“Two of them.” 

A dozen men waded into the creek and a 
dozen pairs of sinewy arms pulled the net 
ashore. 

Two drowned men, one with his arms clasped 
around the other, had been caught in the 
sucker net. They were taken ashore and laid 
by the big fire. The men tried to unclasp the 
locked fingers and for a long time unsuccess- 
fully. At last they were forced open, when 
it was noticed they immediately closed again. 

“That ‘un ain’t dead, anyhow,” said a man 
in oilskins. ‘‘Here, Bill, fetch the demijohn 
and we'll see what whisky’ll do for em.” 

Pat was the first to revive. Then, after rub- 
bing him with whisky and pouring about a 
pint of it down his throat, Bob opened his eyes. 
They fell on Pat, who was now sitting up. 

** Weel, O'Donohue,” he said gruffly, **‘ who 
owns the bloody sawlog noo?” 

“It's a matter of three moile down the crick | 
fer all I care. An’ another thing, Robert | 
Anderson, you won't get yer own way about 
that fence after all, bedad.” 

Bob stared sullenly. | 
“I'm goin’ to settle that fer good myself, 
right now. Ye kin take your six inches of 
land—do ye understand? And, Bob, ould boy, 
I'll see that the ould ‘ooman fetches back the | 
wash-tub to-night. S. H. | 
Toronto, April, ‘97. 








A Musical Expedient. 


Harper's Monthly. 

OME twenty or thirty years ago the | 
Portuguese levied a tax of seventy- | 
five cents a pound on all American | 

their | 


tohacco 


plug tobacco imported into 
African 


could be purchased for twenty-five cents a 


colonies: but as 


pound in this country, smuggling became so 
frequent that the authorities had to place an 
town in their jurisdiction. These inspectors, 
usually negroes, could almost always be bribed, 
but the following story concerns one official 
who refused all offers, and the tale is warranted | 
‘as authentic by the skipper who tells it. | 

“We'd been lying off a large town up the 
Gambia River for about a week, when a coast- | 
ing schooner came into the river, and the trader | 
asked me if I had any plug tobacco. 

*** About six ton,’ says I. | 

*** How much?’ says he. 

** Bifty cents a pound,’ says I. 

“*TIL give you seventy-five cents a pound 


| for all you'll deliver on board my schooner,’ | 


said the trader. 
** All right,’ says I. 
way to get around the nigger. 


But I could not see any | 
He was sitting | 


| on deck, smoking cigarettes right on top of the 


hatch where the tobacco was stowed. 1 went 
over to my friend Captain Doe, who had just | 


managed it but for the struggles of the other. | 


back to think that ye'll be able to get yer own | 


He spoke in gasps between spasms of shiver- | 


**T don't see how the matter is any | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


gotten over from America a few days before 
and I found he had several musie-boxes whic 
he had brought over as presents to his Africa 
friends. 
asked. 
*** About forty dollars at home,’ said Doe. 


“How much do those boxes cost?’ 


I wanted it. 
for it.’ 


‘Tl give you seventy-five dollar 


the Suwanee River. 


and pretty soon he came down. 


undisguised wonder at the box. 

***Tt’s a music-box,’ says I, and I let him si 
| down and turn out the tunes for himself. 
‘“** How much ?’ 


asked. 





‘You car 
play on it fora few minutes, if you like; [’n 
going up stairs to give my orders for the night. 

‘As soon as I was out of the cabin I callec 


Five hundred dollars,’ says I. 


the mate. 

shoes off,’ says I, ‘and load the tobacco int« 

| the long-boat as soon as you can, 

| aboard the schooner. As long as you hear the 
music you're safe.’ : 


“Then IT went below and lit my pipe, and 


‘That 
here,’ Says i, 
‘because your young ladies couldn't play on it 


watched the Portugee turn the crank. 
wouldn't be any good over 


longer than fifteen minutes.’ 
“<Why?’ 
***Oh, they'd get tired,’ says I. 
“** Nonsense,’ says he; ‘I could grind it all 


day.’ 


see ‘ 


You're crazy,’ says I. * You couldn't grind 
itan hour. Why, I will bet you the machine 
against a quarter you can't.’ 

“He took the bet eagerly, and I put my 
watch on the table while he started in to grind. 

“In three-quarters of an hour my men had 
made two trips to the schooner and had trans- 
ferred the entire six tons of tobacco. The mate 
then came down into the cabin and gave me 
the wink that it was all right. A few moments 
later the hour was up, and the excited Por- 
tugee claimed the machine. He told the mate 
the bet I had made, and I thought the mate 
would explode from laughing. 


ever saw. 


“The next morning, when his relief came | 
aboard, the Portugee was rowed ashore, carry- | 


ing his music-box on his lap, and no suspicion 
came across his mind as he glanced at the little 
coasting schooner that was already several 
miles away down the stream.” 





ammnceti ipamne — 


A New Wakefield. 


AWTHORNE'S Wakefield, leaving his 
home on a moment’s whim, and 
keeping away, though near at hand, 
for twenty years, watching the lapse 

of time deal with his quiet bourgeois surround- 
ings and his tranquilly aging wife, is a 
figure drawn with only a few strokes of sugges- 


tion, but unforgettable and haunting the ima- | 
gination with its possibilities, writes the editor | 
of the | 
Monte Cristo order (though far from their | 


~ Dunns Malted Leaven 


IT IMPARTS A DELICIOUS FLAVOR 
EVERYONE CAN DICEST HOT BISCUITS MADE WITH IT 


of Scribner's Magazine.  Revisitors 
great prototype) and Enoch Ardens we have 
had in plenty ; but I have often wondered why 


more attention has not been given to the man 


SICK KIDNEYS 


LIGHT WORK. 


CURED KIDNEYS 


HEAVY WORK. 

When a man’s Kidneys are deranged, he’s 
not much good for work of any kind. In 
fact he does not feel like work. Sick Kid- 
neys sap his strength and undermine his 
health by permitting the poisons to circu- 
late in the system, that it is their duty to 
carry off. 

Here was Mr. James Clark, of 190 York 
Street, Hamilton, Ont., a sufferer from Kid- 
ney disease. In consequence he was weak, 
had a poor appetite, and was only able to 
do the lightest kind of work. Since he has 
taken Ryckman's Kootenay Cure the pains 
have lett him, his appetite has improved, 
and now he is employed at the grist mill of 
Mr. Robson, corner of York and Locke 
Streets, and his work is of a very heavy 
nature. 

You see the wonderful change Kootenay 
can make in a man by setting his Kidneys 
The ‘*new ingredient” does the 





right. 
work. , 
Full information and sworn statements of 


addressing The Ryvckman Medi- 
cine Co., Hamilton, Ont. ‘The Chart 
free to any address. 


cures by 


Book 
One bottle lasts over a mouth, 


BEAUTY 


adies all over the 

é world express daily 

: their gratification at 

the grand results ob- 
:tained by the use of, 
BS Dr. CAMPBELL’S 

- 3' SAFE AKSENIC Saacees 
COMPLEXION WAFERS & FOULD’s 
ARSENIC SOAP, the only real true beaut! 
fiers in the World. Guaranteed perfectly harm 
less. They remove permanently all facial disig 
urements, such as Pimples, Freckles, 
Moth, Blackheads, Reduess, Oili- 
ness, Sunburn, Tan, aod Bezema, 
Wafers, by mail, 0c. and $1 per box, 6 large 
boxes, $5. Soap, 60c. per cake, Address all 
orders to H. B. FOULD, 144 Ye » St., ‘Toronto. 
SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 


LYMAN Bros, A‘CO., Wholesale Agents 
Ti Pront Street East, Toronte 
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te + es ; 
““*Sell me one,’ said I, and I told him why | 


‘Half an hour later I was sitting in my cabin 
playing Home, Sweet Home, and Down Upon | 
The Portugee heard me | 


““*What’s that?’ says he, and he gazed with | 


was the first question he 


‘Tell the men to stand by with their 


Then put it 


I told him he | 
had won, and he was the happiest nigger you 
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JAS. GOOD & CO. 
| 220 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
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) It saves worry, too, Everything govs 
| wrong with wrong Baking Powder. 
: | Make things go easy and right by using 


OF GROCERS EVERYWHERE 








Lee 


PORTER 


JOHN LABATT 


LONDON, CAN. 
Received MEDAL and HIGHEST PUINTS awarded on this Continent at the 
WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO, 1893 





| R. H. LABATT 
18 HUGHSON ST. S,, HAMILTON 





strength—life. Some Baking Powders 
are bad health producers because of im 
purities inthem, ‘Pure Gold” is abso- 
lutely pure—nothing harmful init. And 
this is proved by the highest test known 
to science—chemical analysis. 


Pure Gold 
Baking Powder 


' 


“quackery,”*only a 


Scientific Medical and Surgical Institute provided with ‘all appli- 


[gage STEUBEN SANITARIUM EISEN 






SUBSTITUTION 


Ask for Carter’s. 


See you get Carter’s. 


CARTER’ 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


who comes back after disappearance, not to 
| carry out some vengeance or die to slow music 
| in the possession of a dramatic secret, but only 
| to live unrecognized in his own world and look 
on at its changes—for the pure psychological 
| interest of his position and its advantages. 
| There is no doubt that this is one of the 


| commonest forms of fancy, in which even the | 


unimaginative man indulges; either in think- 
ing how- he himself, free in some uninvented 
| way of the actual cares of participation, should 
like to look on at his family and friends, and 
| even his enemies, carrying on the life he knows 
without him and without thought of him: or 
how it would be if someone near to him and 
long gone could see how he and the rest are 
doing the thing—what prophecies have gone 
| wrong, how the man is up who was. ex- 
pected to be down who was 
expected to be up, how important are 
the trifles of the past and how trifling the 
vital. Probably both 
| Shapes of the fancy are most common to middle 


down and 


things which seemed 


age, and both deal (this shows the master-hand 
in Waketield’s case) with the ordinary course of 
Weltuye schichte. 
| Nobody devotes any time to imagining what 
his father, if he could step quietly into the 
world again, would think of the progress of 
it is of the 
children we have raised up, the place we have 


| personal life, not with the 


electricity or the fall of an empire; 


taken, the case we have won, the book we have 
written, or the failure we have made of it all, 
that IT suspect we most of us unconsciously 
picture an imagined re-visitor as thinking, and 
en these things that we should like to know 
his opinions. So if we ourselves were the re 
visitors —does the faney owe its attraction and 
persistency to anything but the notion of see 
ing ourown small world working without us? 
Aman may think in large moments that the 
advantage of the position would lie in seeing 


The vision of the world, 
And ail the wonder that would be, 


The interest of it would really lie in seeing 


Take no other, even it solicited to do so. 
of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 


RAISE YOUR HOT BISCUITS, CAKES, ETC., WITH 


ances necessary for the restoration to health of those afflicted with seriously 
diseased conditions. Brick and Stone Fireproof Buildings so pertectis 
heated and ventilated that the temperature does not vary more than two degrees. 
e} All modern improvements. 15 Consulting Specialists, thoroughly educated house 
Staff. Every form of bath and electricity, 


Write for pamphlet. 
DR. J. E. WALKER, Supt. 


‘Wholesale Depdt:—67, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDOR. 





THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Insist and demand 


— gy 
Little Liver Pills 


Beware of imitations 








unseen what Mrs. Wakefield, and the middle- 
aged Wakefields whom we had left young, 
were doing; whether Robinson, whose success 
we had resented because we knew it was unde- 
served, had been found out yet; and so on. 
We should get some momentary thrills out of 
the great signs of progress, no doubt ; but Iam 
afraid only a few of us would use a philosoph- 
ical opportunity very philosophically. Are we 


| to spend our personal immortality in this way, 


I wonder? 

In any case, there are great possibilities in a 
new Waketield—perhaps only limited tempo- 
rarily by the absence of a new Hawthorne. I 
wish some of our psychological novelists would 
think of the matter. 





Testing His Honesty. 
Your druggist is honest if, when you ask him 
fora bottle of Scott's Emulsion, he gives you 


just what you ask for. He knows this is the 


best form in which to take cod liver oil. 





A Small Mouth. 


The popular belief that a small mouth is a 
mark of refinement, says a celebrated anatom 
ist, is proved by science to be well founded. 

The width of the mouth really depends on 
the distance apart of the canine, or eye teeth. 
These are placed just at the corners of the 
mouth, as far from each other as possible, so as 
to enable the owner to take a good big bite out 
of his prey. Of course, since we began to use 
knives and forks they are almost useless to us, 
and the more civilized we are getting the nearer 
together they are coming. A small mouth, 
therefore, means a closer setting of the canine 
teeth; and this, in turn, means a further dist 
ance between the possessor and those savage 


| forefathers of his who ate their meat as we do 


celery. 

It israther a good tip, consequently, if you 
want to look refined to utilize your spare 
moments saying * Stewed prunes.” 


Map of the Whole District. 

The Great Northern Railway map of the 
Kootenai district not only shows the Kaslo, 
Slocan, Nelson, Trail-Rossland divisions, but 
ilso the Fort Steele and Montana-Idaho divi 
Apply or write to H. G. MeMicken, 


veneral agent, 2 King street east, Toronto. 
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The Range of Capacity 


“Oxford” 


Boilers and 
Radiators ¢ 


ear (FOR HOT WATER AND STEAM) 


Is so great and sizes so varied that we can furnish Boilers and Radiators with a guaran- 


teed capacity to suit all buildings. 
Send for Catalogue 


They can be relied upon to give perfect satisfaction. 


They are the World’s Standard 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CoO., Ltd., Toronto 


the GURNEY-MASSEY €O., Montreal 


EOL i, tn A NOME, cathe 






































































































































































































































































* {The Toronto String Orchestra, Mrs. Drechsler- 


Adamson conductress, gave a very successful | 
|has been carefully 


concert in Association Hall on Monday evening 
last in the presence of a numerous and select 
audience. Among the many local workers in 





va0 | 
might be made of Mrs. Adamson, who deserves | 
recognition for the enterprise and self-sacri- | 


ficing devotion she has shown for several years 
It is with pleasure that her 


past in the cause. 
The play- 


success is noted from time to time. 


ing of the orchestra in an interesting pro- | 


gramme was, generally speaking, most credit- 
able to the organization. 


Mrs. Adamson also | y 
appeared in the capacity of violin soloist and | pupils of Dr. Hammond, I extract the follow- 
| ing: ‘The principal attraction, of course, was 


scored, in De Reriot’s Seventh Concerto, one of | 


the successes of the evening. 
the quartette in Rheinberger’s Piano Quartette, 
Op. 38, she likewise appeared to advantage in 
the excellent ensemble produced, the other 
members being Herr Rudolf Ruth, Miss Kate 
Archer, and Signor Dinelli. The production of 
this fine composition was made specially inter- 
esting because of the first public appearance 
in Toronto of Herr Rudolf Ruth in the capacity 
of pianist. It may be said that not by any 
means the least satisfactory feature of a gener- 
ally admirable performance of Rheinberger’s ex- 


acting work was the musicianly playing of Herr | 


Ruth at the piano. In this number, as in the 


Grieg Sonata for ‘cello and piano, he displayed | 


an ample technique and a thoroughly artistic 
comprehension of the beauties of the works 
presented. Signor Dinelli's excellent playing 
in the Grieg Sonata, as in the obligatos to 
several vocal numbers, was worthy of highest 
praise. The vocalists were Miss Dora L. Mc- 
Murtry, soprano, and Mr. Tandy, tenor. Miss 
McMurtry was accorded an ovation as she con- 
cluded her first solo, Dell's Acqua’s Villanelle, a 
work demanding no small technical ability and 
natural vocal resources. In Becker's Spring- 
tide she was equally successful, and was 
greeted with enthusiastic applause, being 
compelled to respond with an encore. Mr. 


Tandy sang in his usual artistic manner 


| tivated and entranced, for hours. One of Dr. 


Gounod's Aria, Lend Me Your Aid,and Adam’s | 


Holy City. His reception was also most hearty. 


* 


A vocal recital of interesting and educational 


sharacter was given at the Conservatory of | ‘ : con 
Se Se ; . /one. He performed the piano part in his ( 


Music on Thursday evening of last week, by 
Mr. Rechab Tandy and some of his pupils. A 


the cause of orchestral music, special mention | were 


As a member of | the organ-playing of Dr. Stocks Hammond, of 
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Liszt. Her playing, particularly of Lucas’ 
Welsh Rhapsody, (a very clever work, by the 
way, of a former Torontonian now resident in 
London, England,) of Chopin’s Berceuse and 
Liszt’s Polonaise, thoroughly arouséd the en- 
thusiasm of the critical audience, who several 
times compelled the talented performer to bow 
her acknowledgments to the hearty applause 
which greeted her efforts. It may briefly be 
stated that the artistic manner in which the 
piano numbers were interpreted demonstrated 
the superior character of Miss Butland’s work 
abroad as well as the thorough nature of her 
previous study in Toronto under Mr. Harrison. 
Mrs. Crowley, soprano, who assisted, sang 
with marked effect Chaminade’s L’Ete and a 
selection from Galathee by Masse, displaying 
to advantage a voice of good quality, which 
developed under Mr. 
Haslam’s instruction. Mrs. Crowley was also 
very warmly applauded, and both performers 
made the recipients of handsome 
bouquets. Mr. Harrison played the accompani- 
ments with his usual skill. 


* 

From a comprehensive report of a recital 
given in Kingston recently by Dr. Stocks Ham- 
mond, organist of St. James’s cathedral, as- 
sisted by Mr. Oscar Wenbourne, baritone, and 
Master Eddie Cook, treble, also of Toronto and 


which it is scarcely possible to speak in terms 
that would not do less than justice. Easily 
master of the utmost resources of the king of 
instruments, and dominated by an exquisite 
taste, those who are so fortunate as to fall 
under his spell could listen to his strains, cap- 


Hammond's Toronto pupils, Mr. Oscar Wen- 
bourne, appeared as the baritone soloist. Gifted 
with a sonorous and powerful voice, he is 
equally charming in forte and in pianissimo, 
and altogether seems a thorough master of his 
art. Quite a hit was made by Master Eddie 
Cook, the solo treble at St. James’s cathedral 
Toronto, and also one of Dr. Hammond's 
pupils, who sang with all the assurance and 
much of the artistic method of an accomplished 





prima donna.” 2 


The many Canadian friends and former pupils 
of the eminent German theorist, Dr. Jadassohn, 
will read with interest the following criticism 
by Mr. Floerscheim in the Musical Courier, of 
his recent public appearance in Berlin :—“‘ The 
fourth and last chamber music soiree of the 
Hollaender Quartet was made particularly in- 
teresting through the participation of Prof. Dr. 
S. Jadassohn, of Leipsic. The world generally 
knows this gentleman only as a great theorist 
and composition pedagogue and the author of | 
so many canons that he has been dubbed the 
Krupp of music. Dr. Jadassohn showed last 
Tuesday night that though he is not one of our 
youngest pianists he is stilla very respectable 


| minor quintet, op. 70, a work full of good ideas, 


programme of choice classical and popular com- | 


positions, including oratorio and operatic selec- 
tions of exacting and comprehensive character, 
served in its rendering to demonstrate Mr. 
Tandy’s capabilities as a soloist, and as a 
teacher of voice culture and singing, and 
showed to advantage the ability and voices of 
all taking part. Mr. Tandy’s solos were: (a) 


La mia letizia, Cavatina from Verdi's Ii Lom- | 


bardi: (b) How Vain is Man, from Handel's 
Judas Maccabeeus; (a) Lassen’s Thine Eyes so 
Blue and Tender; (b) O Come, Marie, a Barca- 
rolle by Kucken; (c) The Light of the World, 
by Adams, with organ obligato by Signor Di- 
nelli; (a) My Dreams, by Tosti; (b) Mona, by 
Adams; (c) The Thorn, an old English song, by 
Shield, and (d) Come Into the Garden, Maud, 
by Balfe. These were sung in a thoroughly 
artistic manner and were enthusiastically ap- 
plauded by the large audience in attendance. 
The excellent work of his pupils was also 
warmly received. 
ered by Miss Lena M. Hayes, who played Ger- 
man’s Bolero on the violin in a most effective 
manner. This young and talented performer 
should be more frequently heard in local con- 
certs. Signor Dinelli rendered Hollman’s Chan- 


Able assistance was rend- | 


worked out in a most approved style and a 
model of form in the classic sense. The scherzo 
is very pretty and decidedly original. It was 
also the most applauded movement, and the 
composer came in for a good share of the honors 
of the evening, having to bow his acknowledg- 
ments to a fourfold recall to the platform at the 


| close of the quintet. 


* 
The well known Toronto firm of organ build- | 
ers, Messrs. S. R. Warren & Son, have amal- 
gamated with the Messrs. D. W. Karn & Co. of 
Woodstock, under the name of the latter firm. 
It is the intention of the new firm to actively 
push the pipe organ trade in this country and 
to develop it in a manner which shall place this 
industry on the highest possible level as com- 
pared with the organs of other countries. Mr. 
C. S. Warren will be superintendent of the pipe 
organ department of the Karn manufactory, 
and it goes without saying that in his hands the 
artistic future of the new Karn pipe organ is an 


assured fact. Mr. Warren’s successful experi- 


| ments in electrical organ building have won for 


him the highest encomiums of experts. With 
the increased and improved facilities for organ 


| building at the Woodstock factory, to which 


son d'Amour, and Fischer's Tarantelle for the | 


‘cello in his usual artistic style and was warmly 
applauded, as also was Mr. Napier Durand, Mr. 


Fisher's gifted piano pupil, who played solos by | 


Paderewski and Henselt. 
* 

Mr. Harry M. Field, who has for some years 
past been associated with the musical history 
of Toronto and who has won honors as a 
creditable to 


teacher and performer most 


point the Toronto works are to remove, the de- 

velopment of the firm’s undertaking will be 

watched with interest throughout the country. 
* « 


Mr. George H. Fairclough of Kalamazoo, | 
Mich., formerly of Toronto, is winning honors 
in his present surroundings. Copies of recent 
Kalamazoo journals speak in enthusiastic terms | 
concerning the high standard of excellence | 
attained by the choir under his instruction in 


| one of the wealthiest churches in that portion of 


himself and his native land, announces his | 


departure for Germany in July next, it being 
his intention to locate in Leipsic as a concert 
pianist and instructor. Some twelve of his 


pupils are going abroad during the coming 


| 


summer, several of whom purpose continuing 
their studies with Mr. Field in Leipsic. Mr- | 
| before the appointed hour St. Luke’s church 


Field will be missed in Toronto, not only on 


account of his superior musical ability and his | 


fame generally asa teacher and soloist, but also | 


on account of his genial personal qualities | 


which have won him so many friends among 
all classes of professional and amateur musi- 
cians. He makes the following announcement 


in a circular-letter : 
105 Gloucester Street, 
TORONTO, April, 1897. 


Mr. Harry M. Field begs to announce that it is his 
being in preparation for the event. The work 


intention to close his Music Studio in Toronto on the 
30th June next, and to remove same to 26 Brandvor- 
werk-Strasse, Leipzig, Germany, care of Prof. Martin 
Krause, where he will be pleased to receive advanced 
piano students on and after Ist of August next. Mr. 
Field's alliance with the celebrated Maestro, Prof. 


Martin Krause, will enable him to offer advantages | 


to piano students such as can only be secured in a 
continental music center, and he therefore hopes to 
receive a large measure of Canadian patronage from 
students contemplating a European course of study. 
Mr. Field appreciates the generous recognition ac- 


corded him in Toronto, and hopes in the larger sphere 


of Leipzig to still more thoroughly merit the confid- 
ence of music lovers, and students whose training in 
pianoforte playing may be entrusted to his care, even 
more than to enjoy the advantages that will accrue 
to him from the many concert engagements he has 
in prospect in Europe. Terms of tuition and all 
information will be supplied on application. 


- 


The invitation piano recital given at Nord- 





heimer’s on Saturday afternoon last by Miss | 
Anna Butland, (a former pupil of Mr. J. W. F. | 


Harrison), who has recently returned to 


Tuesday evening next promises to be one of the 


the city after a sojourn abroad of several 


years, attracted a large and very appreciative 
audience. Miss Butland’s programme was well 


| first production in Toronto of Gade’s Erl King’s 


chosen and embraced works by Bach, Lucas, | 


Schumann, Chopin, Chaminade, Henselt and 


| Return, O God of Hosts, for contralto; Total 


| Association 
| opens at Nordheimer’s‘on Friday, May 7, at 


the State. A programme of the special Easter 
service held under his direction illustrates the 
good work he is doing in the important appoint- 
ment now held by him. The following brief 
extract from the Kalamazoo Daily Telegraph 
will be read with much interest by Mr. 
Fairclough’s many Canadian friends: ‘ Long 


was filled and people went away unable 
to obtain seats. The service was unusually 
impressive and the musical programme was 
such as is seldom rendered outside of the largest 
cities. The procession was especially imposing.” 
7 

The annual choir concert of the Church of 
the Redeemer is assuming large proportions 
this year, no less a work than Handel's Samson 


has been under rehearsal for some]jtime, and it 
is confidently expected that a finished per- 





formance will be the result. Samson contains 
many favorite airs and choruses, among them 
being Let the Bright Seraphim, for soprano; 


Eclipse, for tenor; Thy Glorious- Deeds, for 
baritone, and Honor and Arms, for bass, Some 
of the most popular choruses are: Awake the 
Trumpet, Fixed in His Everlasting Seat, and 
Let Their Celestial Concerts. The date of 
concert has been fixed for Tuesday, May 11, at 
Hall. Plan for reserved seats 


10 a.m. 


* 


The concert by the Toronto Philharmonic on 


best ever given by that organization. The 
principal feature of the programme will be the 





Daughter, a ballad for solo voices, chorus and 
orchestra, and a work which is one of the most 


striking and beautiful compositions of its class. 
It is founded on an old Danish legend which re- 
lates how the daughter of the Erl King enchants 
her victims and lures them on to death. Be- 
sides this ballad a programme of miscellaneous 
selections will be rendered, in which Mr. Wat- 
kin Mills, the eminent English baritone, Miss 
Detta Ziegler of Detroit, soprano, and the full 
chorus and orchestra will take part. Mr. J. 
Humfrey Anger will conduct. The plan is now 
open at Massey Hall. 
* 

The orchestra of the Jarvis street Baptist Sun- 
day school gave a very enjoyable and successful 
concert on Tuesday evening last in the Sunday 
school hall of the church. Although one of the 
youngest of our Sunday school orchestras, the 
programme furnished by them on this occasion 
proved that under Mr. David Young's direc- 
tion they have developed into one of the most 
efficient organizations of the kind in the city. 
Mr. Young has gathered together excellent 
material, and itis much to his credit that he 
has succeeded in obtaining results in a com- 
paratively short time which place his orches- 
tra in so enviable a position. A number of 
well known soloists assisted, and the concert 
as a whole reflected the greatest credit upon 
the able conductor and all who participated 
vin it. 

A very successful musicale was given by 
piano pupils of Miss Florence Brown in the 
Berkeley street Methodist church on Tuesday 
evening oflast week. The following pupils took 
part:— Misses Dunfield, Kelley, Vida Coats- 
worth, Florence Bradshaw, M. Thompson, 
Mabel Wilkinson, Mr. R. Muir and Master 
Gordon Shaver. Ina wellarranged programme 
these pupils played with a technical facility 
and in a musical style which reflected most 
creditably upon themselves and their teacher. 
Assistance was rendered by Miss Jean Gunn, 
elocutionist, Mrs. McGolpin, soprano, Miss 
Kennedy, contralto, and Mr. Bruce Bradley, 
tenor, all of whom were most cordially received 
by the large audience present. 


* 


The eighth and last organ recital of Mr. W. E. 
Fairclough’s fifth series will be held this after- 
noon at four o'clock in All Saints’ church. Mr. 
Fairclough’s programme will include : Bach’s 
Fantasia and Fugue in G minor; Rossini’s 
William Tell overture—Buck’'s arrangement ; 
Rheinberger’s Andante with Variations, Fan- 
tasia anc Finale from Sonata Op. 146; Wesley's 
Andante in G; Guilmant’s Scherzo from Fifth 
Organ Sonata; Henselt’s Ave Marie and Best's 
transcription of Braga’s Serenata. The assist- 
ing vocalist will be Miss Louisa Craig. 

* 

Mrs. Mima Lund-Reburn of Toronto, the 
well known contralto soloist, appeared at 
Cobourg on Wednesday evening of last week 
and took the part of Naomi in the presentation 
of the cantata Ruth. She also sang a solo 
during the early portion of the programme, 
referring to which the Sentinel-Star of that 
place says: ‘Mrs. Reburn, contralto soloist, 
of Toronto, was introduced by the solo, Ah! 
S’estinto, which gave her an opportunity to 
display her fine musical voice, which while 
being powerful is strangely sweet and true.” 

Much interest is being felt in local musical 
circles in Mr. Paul Hahn's violoncello recital, 
which takes place on May 13 in the Guild hall, 
McGill street. An attractive programme has 
been arranged in which Mrs. Le Grand Reed, 
soprano; Miss Gurney, pianist; Miss A. 
Helmer, accompanist; Mr. W. E. Rundle, 
tenor, and Mr. Percy Parker, basso, will assist. 
Reserved seats are placed at 50c. and 7T5c., 
according to location. Tickets are on sale at 
principal music stores. 

* 

An organ recital will be given in All Saints’ 
church on the afternoon of May 8 by Mr. R. L. 
Stiver, pupil of Mr. W. E. Fairclough. Mr. 
Stiver’s programme is both comprehensive and 
attractive, including standard works by repre- 
sentative classical and modern composers of 
organ music. Miss E. Maidie Whitney, soprano, 
pupil of Miss Norma Reynolds, will contribute 
several solos. 

* 

I understand that the ranks of the musical 
profession in Toronto are likely to be augmented 
by the arrival of several very talented musi- 
cians from the Fatherland during the coming 
summer. MODERATO. 


V———S  ————— 


‘“*Do you think he’s worthy of our daugh- 
ter?” asked the old gentleman doubtfully. 
““Worthy!” exclaimed Mrs. Bloomer, as if 
astonished at the question; ‘‘why, he has a 
record of twenty-six century runs.”—Chicago 
Post. 
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YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Masical Director 
SPECIAL ANNOUNCE MENT 
sIdi INCLUDING ‘ 
New Buildings "2" Musie Hall 
are being erected Ona choice site recently purchased 


at the corner of College St. and Queen's Avenue. 
Will remove to the new premises in August next. 





CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 
Oratory, Recitation, menting, Acting, Voice Cul- 
ture, Orthcepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 
Greek Art Statue Posing, Literature. 





HARRY M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

In his interpretation of Chopin and Liszt num- 
bers, elegance of style and brilliancy in bravura 
work told with overpowering effect, such as at once 
invited comparison with the interpretations of the 
same compositions by the most renowned of the 
world's greatest virtuosos,— Leipzig Tageblatt. Ad- 
dress after August Ist, care Prof. Martin Krause, 26 
Braudvormerkstrasse, Leipzig. 


R. A. S. VOGT . 


Conductor Mendelssohn Choir 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street Baptist 
Church, teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Moulton Ladies’ College, Dufferin House and 
Rolleston House. Organ pupils also received at 
Conservatory of Music. 64 Pembroke St. 








DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac. A.T.C.M. 

Gold medalist Trinity University, gold and sil- 

ver medalist Toronto Conservatory of Music, piano 

pupil of Mr. Edward Fisher, accepts pupils for the 

study of pianoand harmony. Address 667 Queen St. 
West, or care Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
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TORONTO COLLEGE OF rae Ltd. 


In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Principal Musical Institution in Canada 
CALENDAR FREE. 

Geo. Gooderham, Pres. F. H. Torrington, Mus. Dir. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


PIANO PLAYING — its higher development, har- 
mony composition, etc. 


PRIVATE STUDIO-— 
NORDHEIMER’S, TORONTO. 


THE VOICE 


Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer's, Toronto. 
Reception hours from 2 to 3 p.m. every day except- 
ing Tuesday and Friday. 


ERNHARD WALTHER 
The Belgian Solo Violinist 
at Toronto College of Music, and 
ADAME WALTHER 
The English Balladist (Soprano) 
53 Carlton Street. Concert engagements, Recitals 
and Musical At Homes accepted. 


e se e 
Singing and Declamation 
THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 
-+- ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 

Careful attention given to beginners. 


P. DELASCO 


has sung with success in the following theaters: 
La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- 
politan Opera, New York; and in concert with Nor- 
dica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. Concert engage- 
ments accepted. Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 

















MR. anp MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 
494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St. 
or Metropolitan Schoo! of Music. 
Concert Engagements and Recitals 


CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL 


MISS FRANCES WORLD 


SOPRANO 
For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander Street. 


DR. CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 
SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 


Pupils received. Special attention given to voice 
production and to the study of the highest class of 
vocal and flute music. Concert engagements ac- 
cepted. 32 St. Mary Street. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 

SOPRANO, Professor of Singing Toronto 
Conservatory of Music. Concerts directed. Voice 
Production and the Art of Singing taught. Concert 
repertoire formed. Graduate and certificated pupil 
of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. Reception hours, 3 to 4 
p.m., Monday and Friday at Conservatory of Music. 

Residence, 4 Pembroke Street. 
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MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 


DON’T FAIL 


To call and see the latest achievement in the 
manufacture of 


ALUMINUM 
Mandolines and Guitars 


The Aluminum Mandolines and Guitars are un- 
hesitatingly pronounced by musical experts to be 
one of the highest achievements in tone production, 
Their very handsome appearance and unquestioned 
durability adds another new and valued use of this 
wondertul metal. 








SOLE AGENTS: 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


158 Yonge Street, Toronto 


OH, HOW BEAUTIFUL! 


This isacommon expression when the rich 
tones of the 


R. S. WILLIAMS 


PIANOS 


are heard. They are not only beautiful in 
architectural design, but the musical quality is 
unsurpassed both in volume and mellowness. 


B. WILLIAMS, Gen. Manager 


era 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the most eminent musical 
authorities in both hemispheres, and 


acknowledged the 
: STANDARD PIANOS OF THE WORLD. 
























Appointed by Royal Warrants 
piano manufactyrers to 


wavesty QUGGN ViGtoria 


: And their Royal Highnesses 


The PRINCE AND PRINCESS OF WALES, 
Also to 
His Majesty 


Emperor William of Germany 


Sole Canadian Representatives: 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER, 


Tilustrated Catalogue mailed free. 


BARGAINS in second-hand Steinway Pianos. 
ee ee 





M®&s: J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


ISS H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 


ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
Vocat and PIANo, of Toronto College of Music. <Ad- 





| dress 532 Church Street, or Toronto College of Music. 





ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





HERR RUDOLF RUTH 


Piano and Violoncello 


Toronto College ot Music 
and 92 Wellesley Street 


WA&4LTER H. ROBINSON 

Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist. 

Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 

Vocal instructor Toronto College of Music and 
and avergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
Chur«h of Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee 
Club ind Toronto Male Chorus. Studio—Care R. 8. 
WILuiams & Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge St. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violincellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
P1ANO AND ’CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street Kast 


MIS FANNIE SULLIVAN 

(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 

_ _ Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 

Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


ME: J. M. SHERLOCK 
Specialist in Tone Production, Voice Culture 
and Expression. 
CONCERT AND ORATORIO TENOR 
Choirmaster Trinity Methodist Church. 
_, Solo Tenor Philharmonic Society, Kingston 
Residence (morning), 63 Huntley Street. 
Studio (afternoon), Room 4, Nordheimer's, 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Z Banjo, Guitar and Mandelin Soloist 

Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 

Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Evening, at 98 

Nassau Street. 


W J. McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 


Teacher of Plano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Music 


32 Sussex Avenue, 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac Theory 


and Piano, Experienced in preparing pupils 
forthe Toronto University examinations in Music. 
Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 


R W. _E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


W. F. HARRISON 
> Orgraiet and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musica! Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronte 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 
13 Dunbar Road : . Rosedale. 
M'ss MARGUERITE HALL, A.T.C M. 
(Honor Graduate Conservatory of Music) 
Teacher of Piano, Organ, Harmony and Counter- 
point. Engagements for accompanying accepted. 
Address 21 Bernard Ave., Toronto. 
RS. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


ISS RENAUD 


Teacher of Plano 
14 Seaton Street 























Studio— 














R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 


AA ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 


Specialist (pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer's, or 183 Church Street. 


Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 


Me: V. P. HUNT, Organist and Choir- 
master Central Presbyterian Church. Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto soar tee of Music. Musical 
Director of the Demill Coll., St. Catharines. 
Residence— 561 Church Street. 


M2XS: F. X. MERCIER, Tenor Soloist 
Tone Production, Cultivation and Style. 


Concert engagements accepted. ; 
259 Spadina Avenue. 


MiSs LENA M. HAYES 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
473 Euclid Ave. and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


LteorD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 
Teacher of 

















Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


G H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 
¢ lin and Banjo; Leader Ozburn Ladies’ Guitar 
and Mandolin Club. 70 Beaconsfield Ave., Metro 
politan College of Music, or 390 Yonge Street. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 


Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos, 
Mandolins and Guitars. 
60 years’ experience. Repairing old violins a specialty 
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Rapid Business 
Hand-Writing... 


Is a most important qualification for a 
young man. Good writers can always 
command paying positions. The best 
teachers of writing in Canada are at the 


British American 


Business College 
€o., Ltd. 
Confederation Life Building, Toronto 
Epw. TROUT, Pres. D. Hoskins, Sec. 
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From EASTE R to July 30 


A term of fifteen week. may be profitably 
spent at the 


Central Business College 


of Toronto 


Plenty of time to acquire a good practical 
knowledge of Bookkeeping and other Com 
mercial subjects. 

Ample time to get up Stenography and 
Typewriting for a good commercial postiies. 

A special class from July 5 to July 30 for 
Teachers. 

Get particulars. Address 


W. H. SHAW, Principal, 
Yonge & Gerrard Sts, N 
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23-Inch India Silks 


Just received 300 yards Pure India Silks, 
in all shades, white, cream, 


pinks, yellow, sky, mauve, 95 
etc., regular 4oc. special at = 


32-Inch Mantle Velvet 


Extra Fine 32-inch Black Mantle 
Velvet, silk finished—lovely 


quality, regular $1, special 
eas a 


Pure Silk Luxor 


Very handsome Black Pure Silk Luxor, 
21-inch, extra heavy, regu- 


lar $1.00, a great bargain 
~ Recent eactaer arp 59 


32-Inch Lyons Velvet 


5 Boxes Black Lyons Silk Velvet, 32- 
inches wide, worth regu- 


lar $3.00 per yard, a big 1 5O 


SAD Qe iie css svn cicisess 


Pure Silk Merve 


Rich Black Pure Silk Merveil- 
leux, heavy quality, 
was 85 cents, now reduced 
“yam te ory 50 


Black Silk +elvet 


10 Boxes Rich Lyons Silk Velvet, 18 
inches wide, fast close pile, 


regular $125 per yard, 69 


DMSO 25 6.5 sxe Seis tianeas 


Corduroy Velvet 


Extra Quality, 27-inch Corduroy Velvets 
in three shades of brown, 
fawn, navy and black, regular 59 
$1 per yard, special at.... > 


McMaster’s Great Wholesale 
Fine Cloths, Tweeds and Vestings 


F, X. Cousineau & Co,’ * toreato.* 


| 


Mrs. R. J. Evans of Montreal has been visit- 
ing her daughter, Mrs. E. Taylour English, 








Social and Personal. 





previous to leaving for a visit to England. 
* 


The marriage of Dr. J. F. Ross and Miss 
Carrie Saunders is, I am told, fixed for June 9. 
. 

Miss Annie Barker went last week to New 
York to take a course of hospital nursing in 

the New York Hospital. 


PAUL HAHN’S 
Violoncello Recital 


PATRONAGE OF 
Col. Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski | 
ARTISTS—Mrs. Le Grand Reed, Soprano; Miss 
Gurney, Pianiste ; Miss A. Helmer, Accompaniste ; Mr 
W. E. eg Tenor; Mr. Percy Parker, Baritone; | 
Mr. Paul Hahn, 'Cello. 
Thursday, May 13, 8.15 p m., Guild Hall 
2@- Tickets (reserved seats), 50c. and 75c., according 
to location. Forsale at principal music: stores, and 
Tyrrell’s Bookshop, 12 King street west. 








PRINCESS THEATER 
Damon and Pythias ‘yi?Ai 


Under the auspices of Toronto Lodge, No. 30, K. of P. 
MATINEE, | 
Colleen Bawn 


May 8th 
Under the direction of ; EVENING, 
Mr. H. N. SHAw, B.A. D ris May 8th 


Tickets, 25c., 50c. and 75c. 





TORONTO PHILHARIIONIC 
Massey Music Hall, May 4 


T. HUMPHREY ANGER, 
e * Hon. Con. 
ing S PLAN NOW OPEN | 
For Sade's Dramatic Cantata 
ANI 


ND | 
Daugh te r MISCELLANEOUS | 
CONCERT 
ARTISTS: 

Miss DETTA ZEIGLER, Soprano, of Detroit 
Mr. KR. WATKIN MILLS, Baritone, of England | 
Philharmonic Orchestra under the | 
leadership of Mr. Bayley. 

Reserved seats $1.00, 757 3’ d 56Oc 


Telephone 56. 








eu RECITAL 


Association Hall, Friday, ¢pril 30, '97 
Admission, 25c. and 50c. 


Reserved seat plan opens at Gourlay, Winter & 
Leeming’s, 188 Youge Street, April 15th. 
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The BON MARCHE 


««Noted ’’ for High Class Dry Goods at Low Prices, as follows: 
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Ladies’ Velvet Capes 


75 very handsome Black Velvet Capes, 
travelers’ samples, latest 


a clearing at $450 6.50 


Ladies’ Cloth Capes 


45 very stylish Ladies’ Cloth 
Capes, reduced for 


to-day and until so'd 450 


POSS 80 RNG 66568 v0 5 


Colored Dress Goods 


Three Elegant Lines of Colored 
Novelty Spring Dress 
Goods, a wonderful _bar- 
gain at 49c., 59c. and.... .69 


Black Dress Goods 


Three beautiful lines of Black Dress 
Goods, will be reduced for 
to-day and all next week to 
BGG SGC NG i eitien ante .50 


Ladies’ Silk Umbrellas 


1000 Ladies’ Nobby Silk and Wool Um- 
brellas—Paragon frame— 


stylish handles— regular 
$2 each, special at 1 00 
V 














Ladies’ Silk Blouses 


Very styli~h, uptodate Ladies’ Silk Blouses 
in black, black and white 


TORONTO SA 





and fancy colors, regular 
price $5, special at 3 00 


Ready-Made Skirts 


Beautiful Dress Skirts made in the very 
Jatest ~tyle—in black and navy serge, 


alsoin black broche lustre 
regular $5, special at... : 3.25 


Bankrupt St:.ck of Gentlemen’s 
selling here. 
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DON’T BE SATISFIE 


unless your wheel is fitted with 


... DUNLOP TIRES 


They give lasting tire comfort, are always 
managable, without a tool kit, and furnish 
unequalled “life” and “spring.” 

You'll be delighted with them. 


American Dunlop Tire Co. 
TORONTO 


HOS HOSS SSOSSHHHHSOH SOO NOS 
SS 
BEAUTY ! 


Ladies are in a flutter 
over the wonderful new 
invenion and magic 
beautifier—the **Paris 
Face Steamer.” It ab- 
solutely removes wrin- 
kles and all facial blem- 
ishes, giving to the face 
a pearly blooming 

urity. Crowds of 
pales are buying them 
and are unanimous in 
their opinion—that it is 
the most wontecry) 

= hbeautifier yet produced, 
re Manufactured only by 
the Paris Face Steam- 

ing Co., 11 King St. W. 

upstairs, over the Bas- 

sinette. 





OO 9SHOOOOOOOHOHOOO O00 00 000000000000080 


00009000 





} 3 


DIVIDEND NO, 75 

Notice is hereby given that a dividend at the rate 
of 6 per cent. per annum on the Capital Stock of the 
Company has been declared for the current half year, 
payable on and after the first day of June next at the 
oftice of the company, corner of Victoria and Adel- 
aide streets, Toronto. 

The Transfer Books will be closed from the 17th to 
the 3lst May, both days inclusive. 


held at 2 p.m. Tuesday, June 1, at the oftice of the 





TURDAY NIGHT. 13 








“Who sows the good and true 
The harvest will not fail him.’ 


— 


H. A. LOZIER 











the Cleveland 
Manufacturers 


built the first tube plant for the construction of Safety 


Cycles on this continent. 


16 Year’s Experience 


has taught them not only how to build a good bicycle, but 
one unequalled by anybody’s else. By reason of its unap- 
proachable dust proof features, unexcelled durability and 
easy-running qualities, the most marvelous success in 


bicycle history is that of the Cleveland. 


Call and Inspect Our New Models 


Salesrooms: 


169 Yonge St. | 


Prices $75 and $100 


Se 


Cleveland Cycling Academy: 


Granite Rink 








Welcome! 


We extend a hearty wel- 
come to visitors to the 
Queen City during Horse 
Show days. Toronto so- 
ciety will do herself proud 
in handsomely-gowned la- 
dies and well dressed men. 

Hats will not be the least 
factor in correct dress. 


And for gentlemen this 
store’s stock ensures the 
most correct styles, the 
highest qualities and prices 
not too high. 


You're welcomed to the 
store — 81 Yonge Street. 
See our handsome fur 
stocks and our immense 
hat stocks. 

Christy London Silk 
Hats—$5 00. 


W. & D. DINEEN 


81 Yonge Street 


JUST ABOVE KING 





R. WOLFE tasies: traitor 


Is now ready to take orders for fine Tailor- 
made and Fancy Costumes for the Races. 


There were quite 
a number of our 
Costumes and 
Wraps worn by 
prominent ladies 
at the Horse 
Show, which was 
greatly admired. 
* 
Our Millinery 
showroom is the 
finest in the city. 
Call and inspect. 
* 

Bicycle costumes 
from $10 to $15. 
+ 
Mail orders 

promptly 
attended to. 

















j= amma Protect Your Furs 
| ) : —“ From Moth 


THIS CUT SHOWS THE INTERIOR OF A 
RED CEDAR 
MOTH AND DUST PROOF FUR BAG 


(BAG TORN OPEN) 


WITH JACKET SUSPENDED THEREIN 





eZ 
Qi 





They are a perfeetly new invention and are acknowledged 
by all to be the most perfect idea yet seen. No crushing or 
——_- of goods. No offensive odor. Goods can be taken 
out and replaced at will. Are adapted for either Ladies’ 
Fur Garments or Gentlemen's Clothing, or in fact any 
article subject to destruction by MOTH. F 

The fact of their being highly recommended, and for sale 
_ such well known and long es'ablished houses as Messrs. 
W. & D. Dineen, Hatters and Furriers; Messrs. J. & J. Lugs- 
din (Fairweather & Co.), Manufacturing Furriers; Messrs. 
Hooper & Co., Druggists; Messrs. Bilton Bros., Merchant 
Tailors, etc., and Furriers and Druggists generally, should be 
sufticient guarantee as to their merit. 


PROOF BAG 
MANUFACTURES BY 
H COXWELL 
PRACTICAL FuRMIE! 
17 HOWARD ST 


Made in Five Sizes—17 x 24 to 28x50. Price 25c. to $1.25 


MANUFACTURED AND FOR SALE BY 


H. COXWELL, Practical Furrier 


Phone 3950 17 Howard St. Toronto 








FIRE! FIRE! 


Sale of an 


—— Wall Papers 


Commencing Tuesday Morning, April 27 
MERRETT, 163 King Street West 


¢ The finest materials and 
the most artistic decora- 
tion, at 





40C. PER LB. 
Try Our Maple Cakes, Made from Pure Maple Sugar 


GEORGE COLES 


Baker and Confectioner 719 YONGE STREET 


Parisian Novelties in 
Dress Materials ana 
MILLIE ry smare_tattor-nase 


Misses E. & H. Johnston 
122 King Street West 


| Artistic Dressmaking 
| and Ladies’ Tailoring 














USE LAWSON’S 


DELICIOUS 


Also Latest Novelties in Spring Millinery, 
Veilings, Flowers, Etc. Etc. 


Joticed is hereby given that the general Annua re | 
weatien ites ee a. will . R. WOLFE, 107 Yonge Street Teas and Coffees | French Millinery Emporium 


Company, for the purpose of receiving the annual 
report, the election of Directors, etc. 
By order of the Board, . 
7 Ss. C., WOOD, Managing Director. | 
Toronto, 2ist April, 1897. 








IDOW lady leaving for England desires en- 
gagement as nurse to children or invalid. 
Address F. K. 8S., SatuRDAY NIGHT Office, 


51 King Street West [opp. Mall Office] 
MRS. A. BLACK, (xcr.) 


Phone 4167. 465 Yonge St. 
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The English and French Languages 
in Canada. 





A Highly Interesting Article in the London (Eng.) 
Daily Mail by Mr. Beckles Willson. 

T costs more to run the Government of 
Quebec than it does that 
although the latter is the greater pro- 
vince, and it probably costs as much to 
run either as it does the Parliament of 
Great Britain and Ireland. For it must 

be understood that in Quebec two languages 


are officially recognized, and this entails the | 


employment of a double set of clerks and a 
small corps of translators. 
is read first in French and then in English by 
the Clerk of the House—or vice versa, according 
to its origin, or the caprice of the official him 


self. The reading of the minutes is alternately | 


in English and French. 

The French-speaking members, here as in 
Ottawa, are the best orators. It is significant 
that while the French-Canadians address the 


House in French, they nearly all understand 


English, and occasionally make an excursion 
in that tongue; but the English neither 
understand nor speak French. One of the 
English members told me with gusto the 
old. story of an English captain whose 


craft was simultaneously wrecked with that | 
of thirty Frenchmen in an island off Labrador, | 


and how when they were all picked up a year 


later all the castaways spoke English and the | 


English skipper knew no French. 

It is a very fine, rich, old Saxon yarn, but it is 
not borne out by facts, for in a good many parts 
of Quebec I found a large number of Scotts, 
and O'Neills and M’Tavishes and Frazers and 
Johnsons who spoke and understood nothing 
but French, they and their ancestors having 
amalgamated completely with the earlier and 
more numerous settlers. Yet in spite of the 
present fierce tenacity of the French-Canadians 
for their mother-tongue there is little doubt 
that the tide of English is proving too strong 
for them. On a later chat I had with Sir 
Adolphe Chapleau he gave it as his opinion that 
the amalgamation of the French language in 
Canada was only a matter of time. 


‘* We cannot think that it will happen to-day 


or that it will happen to-morrow ; but it stands 
to reason that this artificial conservation of the 
language in spite of the forces of environment, 
of progress, and of greater prosperity and intel- 
ligence cannot continue. The English tongue 
has beaten everywhere; it is futile to combat 
it here.” 

This question of race and language in Canada 
is a very important one, and one that has 
entirely changed its aspects in the last ten 


both sides, and if certain things have happened 
to strengthen the French position, other things 


have occurrea to materially weaken it. One of | : . , 
|} such dodgers and circulars in copies of Sar- 


the greatest of these latter is the election of 
Mr. Laurier, who speaks English and French 
with equal facility, and who is an idol among 
the habitants. In Chateau Richer, a village 
east of Quebec, I found an old farmer, upwards 
of sixty years of age, regretting for the first 
time in his life that he didn't comprehend 
English. 

‘*But I'm doing the next best thing to learn- 
ing it myself, monsieur,” he said to me, ‘I’m 
making my sons learn it. It’s all very well for 
the curé and the deputies yonder to say that 
we mustn't learn English—that we must keep 
to the old tongue—but I have noticed that these 
are the very men who have learnt it them- 


selves; and that they are the very men who | 


geton. Mr. Laurier would never have been 
Premier if he hadn't spoken English.” 

Then the new societies and associations for 
the preservation of the old language have to en- 
counter the great bulk of returned emigrants 
to the States—the New Frenchman—already 
immortalised by Dr. Drummond, of Montreal, 
who leaves his farm as Jean Baptiste Trudeau 
and comes back from the Lowell or Springfield 
shoe factories as ‘J. B. Waterhole, Esq.” In- 
deed, I was given at Quebec some very notable 
and some very entertaining examples of name 
which naturally have excited the stormy dis- 
pleasure of the French-Canadian church and 
press. Benoit becomes “* Benneway,” Champeau 
‘“*Stembo,” Boivin ‘ Drinkwine,” Labonte 
‘*Goodness,” Racine ‘ Root,” Courtemanche 
‘‘Shortsleeves,” Beauchamp “Fairfield,” and 
Lefebvre ‘‘ Bean.” 

On the other hand, it were a blind observer 
who could perceive that the sympathy of New 


France( which, by the bye, is not the New France 
of the ‘‘New Frenchman”) towards the old 
country is very much greater to-day than it has 
been in the past. There is a Franco-mania in 
Canada, as there isan Anglomaniain the United 
States, and I had an illustration of it yesterday 


when a party at the Chateau Frontenac ordered | 
absinthe for four. 


of Ontario, | 


4 motion or a bill | 


the province a great desire for toleration—for 
conciliation. The present bi-lingual and bi- 
racial state of things is inconvenient and alittle 
expensive; but if no offence is giverand no 
| agitation fostered there can be no two minds 
as to how the thing willend. Give them a free 
hand, and—we may not live to see it—French 
| will become as obsolete as Gaelic. 

These are the sentiments of the able Mayor 
of Montreal—himself one of the ablest mayors 
the city has ever had—speaking no French, 
and yet ruling a municipality which is pre- 
ponderously French-speaking. These are the 
sentiments of the Lieutenant-Governor of the 
Province ; and lastly, these are the sentiments 
of Mr. Laurier himself. ‘‘There must be no 
English and no French—but Canadians; and 
then there must be no Canadians who are not 
also Britons.” BECKLES WILLSON. 





GRAND DUKE CONSTANTINE, 
In Command of the Army of Greece. 





An Unfair Practice. 


| c7— CORRESPONDENT writing this week 
| 
| (| from a town in Western Ontario sends 


“ us a little yellow dodger which he says is 
a sample of a kind of handbills which 


are circulated every week in our paper. The 


| bill in question advertises a most atrocious 


| murder at Sackett’s Harbor, N.Y., dwells upon 
the more than usually bloody and revolting 
nature of the crime, and triumphantly an- 
nounces that a full description of the whole 
thing will appear in such and such a paper— 
naming a sheet that is among the most vulgar 


years. New forces have come into being for | Of those publications from the United States 


that are, to the damage of Canadian youth, 
permitted to circulate in Canada. It is a de- 
cidedly unfair practice for newsdealers to put 


URDAY NIGHT. If they do not do it they are 
very foolish to permit outside parties to do so. 
Here is the letter : 

DEAR Sir,—The enclosed advertisement is a 
sample of what is being distributed weekly, 
| enclosed in your paper. In view of the stand 
you take against literature of this kind, especi- 
ally as coming from the United States, we can- 
not think that the sheet or bill was sent out 
from the oftice of SaruRDAY NiGutT. That if 
you knew it you would not allow your worthy 


| paper to become a circulating medium for 


advertisements of this nature. 
Yours truly, — 


We desire to point out to newsdealers who 
may have acceded to requests from such papers 
to put their ** yellow ” dodgers into respectable 
papers, that, in this case, the correspondent 
would regard it as a natural inference that the 





| dodger came from this office, only that our 


opposition to the circulation of crime-steeped 
newspapers is well known. It is most unfair 
to insert the degrading dodgers of such papers 
in copies of SATURDAY NIGHT which are de- 
livered to regular customers or sold to casual 
purchasers. It is wrong to insert anything 
within the folds of our paper that is not placed 
there by the editors, but we most decidedly 
protest against having our paper made a 
vehicle for those vulgar and nasty papers that 
we are trying, with the aid of a great many 
respectable people, to have banished from the 
mails of the country for the good of the 


| country. We trust that any reader who finds 


our rights abused in this way hereafter will 
promptly inform us of it. 


Growing Old. 


For Saturday Night. 
You say you are growing old, my friend, 
Then come, grow old with me. 
The ** better” days no doubt are gone, 
But the Best are yet to be. 


In youth we madly searched for flowers, 
Grew weary and forlorn, 
We snatched for hidden beauties rare, 





“Non, Lefleche, je prendrai le gin,” cried 
one member of the group. 


“Gin,” cried Lafleche. ‘‘Come, come, mon | 
brave, have you not noticed that the French- | 
man of France drinks absinthe?” The order | 
passed, 

But for all that it is artificial—evanescent 
futile. Give him his absinthe, this Jean-Bap 
tiste of Canada—give him his ancient tongue— | 
his capot and hissmock—or his top-hat and the | 
cut of his beard—and when you have done you | 
have made no more a Frenchman of him than 


a Bond street tailor could make an Englishman 


of a Vermont farmer, whose ancestors fought 


for two centuries against red Indians, and who 
prefers to talk through his nose rather than 
through his mouth. Both have come under 


the influence of the soil, and the Frenchman 
has come under the influence of a stronger race 
ind more violently different political conditions. 


No one perceives this gulf more clearly than 
the newer French emigrant: who comes here 
and then moves on, derisively, over the border. 

There are English emigrants and tourists 
to-day who sneer at their colonial cousins: but 
the sneer of the up-to-date Marseillaise or 
Dieppois at Jean-Baptiste Trudeau is the | 
bitterest thing on earth. He takes it to heart 
a little, but remembers what his church is not | 
disposed to let him forget, that after all the 
modern Frenchman is a Republican and an 
atheist ; and that if France is in the ascendant 





in the coat-of-arms of the Province of Quebec, 


it is the lilies which are above the lion and not 
the tri-color. And M. Mercier, who preached | 
the tri-color, is dead. 


There is everywhere among the English of 


But plucked instead—the thorn. 


**We moved more sprightly, ran about, 
And used the bow and arrow,” 

But while we aimed to mark a duck, 
We landed safe a sparrow. 


Youth's heritage we now may claim, 
The time of struggle’s done, 

We know, and rest, and wait approved, 
God will be here anon. 


The glory from the gray is shut, 
One moment all is still, 

And in that time of tranquil rest 
Deep joys the spirit fill. 


Of growing old we can but say, 
We're coming to the best, 
We've gained from Life all it can teach, 
We wait—to know the rest. 
JULIA MARSHALL. 
Me Master University, Toronto. 
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Queen of Canada. 
Labouchere in Truth. 

I see it stated that the Queen is to become 
Queen of Canada, Austral@, East and West 
Africa, Rhodesia, and the West Indies, in order 
to celebrate her Jubilee. This seems to me to 


| be a folly only hatched in the brains of a few of 


that servile crew who deem that the dignity of 
an Empire is angmented by heaping titles upon 
its Sovereign, (Queen of Rhodesia, indeed ! 


He Was No Dunce. 


Papa—I'm surprised that you are at the foot 
of your class, Tonimy. Why aren’t you at the 
head sometimes, like little Willie Bigbee? 

Tommy— You see, papa, Willie's got an awful 





| smart father, and I guess he takes after him.  { 


| she was, and I doubted if she knew me. But 


| dow was in Boston they’ve been crazy over ’eme 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Culture. 





From Urban Dialogues. 

DIDN’T quite catch her name when old 
Shaw presented her to me, and I must 
have shown it by staring rather blankly, 
for as we passed into the dining-room 
he leaned back and whispered some- 
thing, but it was lost in the buzz of 
hungry conversation, and I sat down 

to dinner without the faintest idea as to who 


not for long. She began: 

. “How did you like the Ibsen performances?” 
With that my heart fell. She didn’t know me, 
and I was in for it. 

**Oh,” said I, rather nonchalantly, but full of 
trepidation, for I wasn’t sure whether Ibsen 
was a new acrobat or a pianist, or what. You 
can never tell where these Boston women are 
going to break out next, anyhow. ‘Oh, I 
didn’t care for him. A little too much, don’t 
you think?” 

** Yes,” she acquiesced, ‘‘ he is very strong. 

I thought it was an acrobat. Ever since San- 


“Too much muscle on his neck,” I ventured. 

‘““What a queer way to put it! Tell me, is 
that a new expression?” She took a little 
tablet with a gold pencil attached from some- 
where, and prepared to write. 

**You see,” she said, ‘‘ Iam making a list of 
unusual idioms, colloquialisms and bits of 
slang. Lintend some day to trace their growth, 
development, and passage into general use. 
‘Too much muscle on his neck.’ I think that 
most expressive and full of connotation. It 
might be applied with equal appropriateness to 
parts of Browning, and I think it describes 
Sudermann perfectly.” 

As she proceeded with this I could feel my | 
appetite slipping from me. I gulped at a glass 
of wine and was dimly conscious that there was 
no escape. She went on: “It has just flashed 
on my mind. I think I’ve traced the origin of 
it already.’ 

‘The origin of what?” said I, a little wildly. 

‘““The expression, ‘too much muscle on his 
neck.’ It must be derived from a conjunction 
of the two very common phrases, ‘to have a 
thing on the brain,’ and ‘to get it in the | 
neck.’” 

““Yes,” rejoined I feebly, ‘‘that seems very 
plausible.” I made mental note of the fact that | 
the one wes especially applicable to her and | 
the other tome. She evidently had something 
on the brain, and I was getting it in the neck. 
When I emerged from the maziness of this 
thought she was holding an animated conver- 
sation, as she thought with me, but in reality 
with herself. i 

“Do you know,” she was saying, ‘this is 
quite the most interesting expression I’ve run 
across in some time; its perfectly evident con- 
nection with the two I’ve mentioned, added to 
the elusiveness of that connection, makes it, in 
many respects, the most important and inter- 
esting on my list.” 

‘*T am very glad to have been able to give it 
to you,” said I, with a ghastly attempt at look- 
ing pleasant. 

‘““But tell me,” she went on, having put 
away her tablet, “‘ which do you really think 
he is best in, The Pillars of Society or The 
Master Builder?” 

“Who?” said I, absently. I had forgotten 
all about the acrobat. 

‘* Why, Ibsen?” 

““Oh, yes, Ibsen.” I laughed nervously. 
““Why, I think he was better in The Master 
Builder. That is a much better test of pure 





They are happy because their... 


MASSEY-HARRIS WHEELS 


RUN SO NICELY 


They all learnt to ride at our Riding Academy, Victoria 
Rink, Huron Street, north of College Street. 


MASSEY-HARRIS CO., Ltd., TORONTO 


entirely on the 





strength. The Pillars of Society is a mere | 
trick. Salvini did the same thing in Sampson, | 
| 


and he was nothing but a big, soft Italian.” 
“IT quite agree with you regarding the 
strength in The Master Builder, but I don’t 


quite understand your other comparison,” she | 


said. 
I didn’t quite understand it myself, and I 


didn’t see how she expected to. I supposed, of | 
course, the Pillars of Society and the Master | 


Builder were the names of acrobatic acts, and 
I simply bluffed about Salvini in Sampson, as 


the Pillars of Society sounded about like the | 


scene where he pulls the temple down upon him. 
It was time to change the subject. That was 
plain. So, with cool irrelevance, I asked : 

‘* Have you read Chimmie Fadden ?” 

“No,” she replied, “I have little or no 
chance to read ordinary biography. I am 





| 


i 


eat three 
meals a day, 
enjoy them 
and sleep 
nights. 


, A ae 
santas. d byt TOI IE 


MT SON TeI de 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS 
s0c. PER BOX, 6 FOR 
$2.50, ORBY MAIL BY 
ADDRESSING THE 
DODDS MEDICINE CO. 
LIMITED, TORONTO. 











engaged this winter almost 
history of slang, and what time I have aside 
is devoted to the 
Walt Whitman clubs and the Christian Science 
two courses at the 
one on Dante; the other on 
the town tax during the Middle Ages, so you 
see I have little time for outside reading.” 


Browning and 


Harvard Annex 


An hour later I was reviving, with the aid of 
| one of old Shaw’s cigars and a glass of cognac. 
said I—‘‘ that Miss a—a—what's— 
She’s some sort of a new woman, 


her—name. 
isn’t she ?” 

“*T guess not,” said old Shaw. 
Boston ever since 





“Indeed?” I remarked vaguely. 
Louis EVAN SHIPMAN. 
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The New York Critic has somewhat to say 
on the increased tax on works of art under the 
Dingley tariff bill: ‘‘ There was a time when, 
as regards painting and sculpture, something 
might have been said for the measure. Art is 
a luxury; and most of us can remember when 
such pictures as were then imported could 
hardly have been described as luxuries of a 
more elevating sort than colored photographs 
or decorated tableware. But that time has 
passed by. Importers no longer find that it 
pays to bring into the country, duty or no 
duty, third or fourth rate works. The cultiva- 
tion of good taste in art is really a most 
important branch of education, and everyone 
who brings here a fine Rembrandt, Delacroix, 
Rousseau or Turner, aids in it. Their owners 
usually exhibit such works freely, and most of 
them are destined to find their way finally to 
some public museum, where they will remain 
as the property of the people. Instead of 
injuring native art, such importations tend to 
increase the demand for what is good; a fact 
which was, doubtless, considered by our artists 
(who are not blind to their own interests) when 
they obtained the abolition of the former tariff 
on works of art.” 


Mr. F. M. Bell-Smith is to sail for London 
from New York on May 19 by steamer 
Teutonia, and while in England expects to 
paint.a picture commemorative of some event 
of the Jubilee. Just what the choice of subject 
will be cannot be decided on until the scene of 
action is reached. Mr. Bell-Smith’s last visit 
and the acquaintances made then will further 
his present plans no doubt. This artist has 
just finished two portraits of the late Mr. Neil | 
Currie and Mrs. Currie, which have given 
entire satisfaction to the family. Both are 
three-quarter, life-size portraits, and in that of 
Mrs. Currie the introduction of several acces- 
sories in the background makes a pleasing note | 
of blue in the neutral greens and balances the 
composition. Mr. Currie’s portrait is con- 
sidered an excellent likeness. 


It is reported from Budapest. that two 
pictures, a supposed Murillo and a Van der 
Neer, have been stolen from their frames in the 
National Picture Gallery in the middle of the 
day, when there were visitors and copyists 
about. The Murillo represents St. Joseph and 
the Boy Jesus, the Dutch picture a burning 
city situated on a river, ships, and a windmill. 
As there is no market for such pictures in 
Hungary, it is probable that they will be offered | 
for sale in England or America. 


Mr. W. E. Atkinson left per steamer Mon- 
golian on April 24, en route for London, Paris | 
and Holland. Some of his foreign work, it is 


expected, will be here on exhibition in the Fall. 
* 


Among the new work to be seen at Mr. George 
Bruenech’s exhibition this week was The Olden 
Fjord, Norway, in which the brilliant red of 
the mountain which caught the midnight sun's 
light, contrasts vividly with the fresh greens | 
near by. The perspective in the view of the 
Interior of Church, Hamburg, was not satis- 
factory ; North Cape, Norway, furnished a very 
pleasing subject, the red and yellowsails making 
bright touches in the gray-blue of sky and water; 
Hjelmeso Stauren (early morning) was full of a 
mellow light. Other pleasing sketches of more 
familiar scenery and coloring were also to be 
seen and seemed to be attracting considerable 
attention. 


Mr. G. A. Reid left last Monday for New 


York on business connected with art matters. 
7 


‘“M. Gerome,” says the Paris correspondent 
of the London Telegraph, ‘‘has completed a 
fine bust in polychromatic marble of Mme. 








hair. The base of the bust is decorated with 
cupids and with symbols representing the tasks 
of the tragedienne, not only in her own art, but 
in painting and sculpture. M. Gerome will not 
send his work to the Salon, but intends to pre- 
sent it to the State for the Luxembourg Mu- 
seum. He will forward this year to the Champs 
Elysees two pictures representing the flight 
into Egypt, one being a day effect, and the other 
a nocturnal replica of the Scriptural event. In 
sculpture, M. Gerome will be represented at 
this year's Champs Elysees Salon by a bust and 
an equestrian statue of Bonaparte during his 
Egyptian campaign.” 


* 

Mr. B. E. Walker has written to the Mayor 
asking that the Council come to a decision con- 
cerning the services offered the city by the 
Guild of Civic Art, and outlining the purposes 
for which the Guild has been formed. Their 
object will be to instruct and suggest as well 
as to act as a jury in competitive works of art; 
to aim, not so much at luxury as the abolishing 
of ugliness, not so much at costliness as the 
best way, in an artistic sense, of making use of 
the amount of money at their command. Mr. 
Walker explained further that ‘‘ The main pur- 
pose of the present movement is to establish 
upon the broadest basis practicable an associa- 
tion of citizens interested in securing the 
highest standard of excellence in all work of 
art of a public character intended to beautify 
the city ; to effect this by placing at the service 
of the City Council a committee of judges to 
act in all matters connected with the execution 
of such objects of art; and to do this without 
expense to the city.” 


The present Bishop of Oxford, Bishop Stubbs, 
is as noted for his neat, laconic replies as for 
his aversion to bores of all kinds. It is tcld of 
him that recently one of the clergy of his dio- 
cese, who had pestered him a good deal, wrote 
him an unusually long letter describing a pic- 
ture which he proposed to put up in the chancel 
of his church, and asking the Bishop’s permis- 
sion todo so. By the time his lordship reached 
the end of the epistle, his patience was ex- 
hausted and he replied on a post-card: ‘‘ Hang 
the picture.—W. Oxon.” 


* 

A monument to Guy de Maupassant will be 
placed in the Pare Monceaux after the closing 
of the Champs Elysées Salon, where it is at 
present exhibited. It is the work of M. Raoul 
Verlet, and represents a young woman seated 
on a circular bench, and leaning against a 
column on which is placed a bust of Maupas- 
sant. In her hand she holdsa half-closed book, 
“Notre Coeur.” The likeness of the bust is said 
to be striking. 


+ 

The closing of the Salon of Champs Elysées has 
been reported in several papers to be June 8, 
a much earlier date than usual and one which 
will prevent the attendance of many students, 
teachers and lovers of art from this side of the 
water, who are obliged to wait for the closing 
of their classes. This will be a considerable 
deprivation and will not be made up for by the 
fact that the Salon of the Champ-de-Mars will 
remain open until the end of June, this being 
taken as a matter of course. Preparations are 
already beginning for the exhibition of 1900, 
which is the reason for this early closing. 


On a dangerous sunken rock in the entrance 
to the harbor of Odessa, Russia’s chief port on 
the Black Sea, work has just been begun on 
what, when completed, will be the strangest 
lighthouse in the world. The basement will be 
in the form of waves and will not rise above 
the level of the water. On this will be placed 
a colossal statue of Christ holding aloft the 
cross, in the center of which will shine a 
powerful light to show the tishermen of that 
perilous sea the safe course to the haven of 
rest. The design for this curious lighthouse is 
now on exhibition in St. Petersburg. It is the 
work of Mark Antocolsky, Russia’s most 
eminent sculptor, and is said to have cost 
him more than a year of labor and careful 





Sarah Bernhardt. The likeness is marvelous, 
and the intensity of the resemblance is height- 
ened by the touches of color on the face and 








M® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
.+. PORTRAIT PAINTER 


laces his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
rom 3 to 5 p.m. 


10 Elmsley Place 
St. Joseph Street 


W. L. FORSTER 


° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Manning Arcade 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAITURE 
144 Yonge Street 


THE LATEST THING IN ART 

is a new Color Box, small, for the vest pocket. It is 
English, you know, and is designed to enable rifle- 
men to make interesting sketches on the target up 
to 2,000 yards. It contains three colors, white and 
two blacks, or white, black and red, and three 
brushes, complete for 25c, It works beautifully. 
Kindly let your shooting friends know this. They 
will not fail to thank you. 


THE ART METROPOLE (Unlimited) 
The Complete Art Store, 131 Yonge Street, Toronto 








MISS EDITH HEMMING |, , Artist 


Portraits & Mintatures on Ivory and Porcelain 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 








[VORY MINIATURES 


and Water Color Portraits 
For Wedding and Christmas presents. . 
GAGEN & FRASER, Photographers, 79 King St. W. 











Sketching Easels 
Sketching Umbrellas 
Sketching Stools 


and every requisite for the 
Touring Artist., 


The E. HARRIS CO,, Ltd. 










DESIGNED AND ENGROSSED 
SL2\-H -HOWARD-8¢A 
~~, 53: KING ST. EAST 
>,, TORONTO | 





‘But it is impossible for you to see the President. y 
“T want to show him exactly where IT want my picture hung. 
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We have something special to offer for 
a short time in a Gents’ High-Grade 
It will pay you to visit our 
warerooms. 


Bicycle. 


The price will be a surprise. 


WELLAND VALE MFG. CO., Ltd. 


TORONTO WAREROOMS—77 YONGE STREET 





thought. Antocolsky’s Christ on the Sea 
Saving the Ships, instantly suggests com- 
parison with Bartholdi’s Liberty 
entrance of the harbor of New York. The 
latter is one hundred and fifty-one feet high, 
exclusive of the base. The Russian’s colossal 
Christ will be two hundred and ten feet from 
the base to the tip of the cross. Its estimated 
cost is one million roubles. When completed, 
it is sure to be the most famous statue in the 
world. Lynn C. DOYLE. 





The Oracle in the Art Gallery. 
From To-Day. 

A local oracle was walking through a gallery 
with one of those large-eyed, artless, simple, 
modest girls, the other day. He was enlarging 
on the different schools of painting. He appre- 
ciated everything ; he knew everything. They 
came toa picture. He saw, without looking, a 
name in the corner. 

‘* Now, there,” he said, ‘‘I can tell the Dutch 
school at aglance. That is by Edboker. Edboker 
is a favorite of mine. There is something so 
genuine in his painting, something so natural 
and strong in his handling of a subject. I 
think nothing is more marked or curious than 
the distinctions between painters in the way 
they treat the same theme. The strong Dutch 
individuality of Edboker ie 

‘*T beg your pardon, but it appears to me this 





What do you want to see him for?” 
Punch. 


at the | 





picture is painted by E. A. Baker.” 
Baker! Ah, dear me, so it is. 
Dutch he is!” 


How very 





Old Tavern Announcement. 


Mr. S. Baring-Gould, in his new story of 
Bladys, gives the following rendering of an old 
tavern announcement : 

From the door of the New Inn issued Thomas 
Houle, the landlord, in his shirt sleeves. 

Thomas Houle was a bit of a wag anda 
crumb of a poet. On the board outside his 
tavern he had inscribed the following verses of 
| his own composition : 


** Customers came, and I did trust 'em, 
So I lost money and also custom. 


To lose them both did vex me sore, 
So I resolved to trust no more. 


Chalk may be used to any amount, 
But chalk won't pay the malt account. 





I'm determined to keep a first-rate tap 
For ready money, but no strap. 


Good-will to all is here intended ; 
Thus, hoping none will be offended, 


I remain, yours respectfully, 
One who's no fool, 
i.e. ** THOMAS HOOLE.” 


POISONED BLOOD 


Dreadful Death-Draught Comes From 
Diseased Kidneys. 


When Uric Acid Fiows tn the Veins, Life Looks 
Out of Darkened Windows, Expeeting Soon 
the Close of Day. 


The fashionable Italian poison of the XVI! 


century was Aqua Torfana. It was used by 
the medicis and all the first families of Rome, 
Genoa, and Naples. In five years historians 
tell us, over 600 wives used it to make widows 
of themselves. 

In these modern days a more terrible and 
more prevalent poison is decimating the human 
family, and men have asked in vain for an 
antidote. It is the uremic poisoning of the 
blood, caused by diseased kidneys. The poison 
which these useful organs should filter from 
the blood, is allowed to remain in-the circula- 
tion and courses through the blood, like 


** Accursed Hebenon. . . .whose effect 
Holds such an enmity with blood of man, 


That with a sudden vigor it doth posset and | 


curd 

Like eager droppings into milk, 

The thin and wholesome blood.” 

To-day there is aremedy, Science has dis- 
covered a sure cure. All may have and apply 
it. It is sold under the name of DODD'S KID- 
NEY PILLS. 

It is a specific for all Kidney ailments. It 
cures by restoring the Kidneys, so that they 
properly perform their natural functions. It is 
the only known cure for Diabetes, and Bright’s 
Disease. For sale by druggists everywhere, 
and the Dodd’s Medicine Co., Ltd., Toronto. 
Ont. 

Mr. VERNON BROMLEY, Trenton, Ont., says: 
‘* For a number of years have suffered severely 
from Rheumatism and Sciatica. Was induced 


to procure a half dozen boxes of Dodd’s Kidney | 


Pills which [ have used, and from being a crip- 
ple I am a well man.” 

Mr. THos. HARRISON, St. Mary’s, N.B., says : 
‘In spite of all other treatment | suffered for 
nearly a year with Stone of the Bladder. [was 
relieved in passing the same, after using one 
box of Dodd's Kidney Pills, and completely 
cured by a few boxes.” 


Mr. Won. McEVELA, 275 Friel street, Ottawa, | 
Pills | 


have worked a wonderful cure in my case. Had | 


says: ‘*Two boxes of Dodd’s Kidney 
been laid up with kidney trouble for months.” 

G. B. Conrs, Orillia, Ont., says: ‘*I most 
cheerfully testify that five boxes of Dodd's 
Kidney Pills have cured me of Diabetes from 
which I suffered two years.” 





Help to Bear Burdens. 





| We talk a great deal about the burdens and 
| loads we have to carry in life, and we are apt to 
| think our own load heavier than anybody else’s, 
just because it is our own. There's no getting 
| rid of burdens altogether, and perhaps it 
wouldn’t be good for us if we could. They act 

| as an influence to keep us steady, like ballast 
| inaship. This is commonplace talk, I know; 
| but the most important subjects that rise in 

our minds (subjects we have to deal within a 

practical way)are the commonest. This article 

is written on that basis, and the purpose of it 
is to ee? in this universal business of carrying 
| loads. Let a lady tell her experience in the 
| matter. 
| She says: “In February, 1889, I began to 
| feel weak, tired, and languid. Everything was 

a burden to ine. It seemed as though I had 

lost all my strength. My tongue was thickly 

coated, and I had a bad taste in my mouth. 
| My appetite was poor, and after partaking of 
the least morsel of food a feeling of sickness 
came over me. 

‘*T had a sense of fulness at the chest and a 
| gnawing pain at the pit of the stomach. I 
craved food as if I were hungry, and yet when 
| it was placed before me I could not bring 
| myself even to taste it. 

**In this low, miserable condition I continued 
year after year, sometimes feeling a trifle bet- 
ter and then worse again. In October, 1892, I 
had become so weak I was obliged to take to 
my bed, where J lay in a helpless, prostrate 
state for five months. I could now take liquid 
food only, but nothing really nourishing; and I 
ee grew thin and wasted away. In time 

became so far reducrd that J thought I was at 
| death's door; and all who saw me were of the 
opinion that I would never recover. 

‘**T had a doctor attending me during my long 
illness, but his medicines did not do me much 
good. In March, 1893, just a year ago, the doc- 
tor told me he could do nothing more for me. 

‘*At this time my sister called at Mr. Bell’s 
(the grocer, Crumlin road), and he told her how 
his wife had benefited from the use of Mother 
| Seigel’s Curative Syrup, and strongly recom- 
| mended me to try it. I did so, and after having 
taken only half a bottle I found myself better. 
I felt like eating, and the food I took no longer 
distressed me; it agreed with me, and I felt 
the stronger for it. I continued with theSyrup, 
; and slowly, but steadily, gained in strength. 
| Soon I was able to do the housework, and felt 
stronger than I had done for five years. Had I 
| known of Mother Seigel’s Syrup earlier I should 
have been saved much suffering and misery. 
Now, whenever I feel the need of medicine I 
take the Syrup at once, and it never fails to 
relieve me speedily. Yours truly (signed) (Miss) 
| Margaret Jane Douglas, 6 Arkwright street, 
Crumlin road, Belfast, March 29, 1894.” 

There is no occasion for me to tell anyone 
who has ever had a long illness how true Miss 
| Douglas’s words are. Indeed, it is not possible 
to express in language what one goes through 
| and endures in such a case. Everything is a 
| burden, just as this lady says. And why? 
| Because the strength is gone. We understand 
' then what the writer meant who said, ‘The 
| grasshopper is become a burden.” What to 

a strong, healthy person is nothing, to a poor, 
| weak, emaciated one (as Miss Douglas was) is 
| « load to crush you to the ground. 

And in contrast, what a joy comes with relief 

-relief such as came to her when Mother 
; Seigel’s Syrup began to cure the disease—indi- 

gestion and dyspepsia—from which she had 
suffered so long. And health (after years of 
pain, distress and fear, with death threaten 
ing)—what a delight, beyond all words to 
| describe ! 

No wonder (having been thus cured and 
restored to the reality of living) Miss Douglas 
| Says as she does, that she desires others to 
; know of the remedy by means of the publica- 
tion of her letter. 





<> ee 


A Smart Scheme. 


| ‘ Where are your tickets, gentlemen?” asked 
the doorkeeper of atheater to aline of men 
who confronted him in ** Indian-tile.” 

** It’s all right,” shouted a man at the tail end 

| of the line. ‘I’ve got the tickets. There's six 
| of us with me. Count ‘em as they go in.” 
} ‘*In you go, gents,” said the doorkeeper, and 
| he tallied off five, who immediately mixed with 
| the crowd within. The Cerberus turned to look 
forthe holder of the tickets, but he had dis- 
| appeared, and five mensaw the performance 
| safe from identification in the tremendous 
throng of people. 


ccniestanionatiieiaicbtiiammnt 

**| would I were a tree, that I might leave,” 

| remarked the stranded hotel guest. ** But you 

| forget,” said the other, ‘t that sometimes the 

| trunk of a tree is seized for board.—Philadel- 
phia Record. 
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Social and Personal. 


Several of our charming Toronto girls leave 
for England next week. Miss Edith Greene 
goes to London for a short time, to visit Mrs. 
Charles de Blacquiere, and afterward to Corn- 
wall and Switzerland. Miss Mabel Lee and 


her mother, Mrs. W. S. Lee, go to London for | 


the Jubilee. Miss Grace Drynan goes to visit 
friends in London. 
from one of our travelers that she 
bring back a duke, and dire threats from said 


was sure to 


traveler's amused friends as to her reception | 


if she returned without some sort of a titled 
admirer. 
maids, but I fancy several of them 
back on good Canadian hearts and sweet- 


hearts. 


* 


Miss Louise Drynan will spend part of the | 


summer with friends in Newfoundland. 


~ 


Mr. G. A. M. Young, brother of Mr. Mc: | 
Gregor Young, and Mr. W. Marshall of Hamil- | 
ton, left last week for the gold fields, where | 


they will open an office shortly and practice 
professionally. Their friends miss them 


greatly. 


* 


An ever-welcome visitor from the East is | 
Miss Gladys White, who is now the guest of | 


Paterson of Brunswick avenue. 


* 


Mrs. Harry 


Mr. and Mrs. Andrew F. Baile, who were 
week by Rev. Osborne Troop, 


married last 1 
honeymoon in 


have been spending their 
Toronto and at the Falls. 


Golfers are having great times these bright 
In fact, an epidemic craze for out-door 


days. 


air has followed the golf and bicycle mania, | 
and the trouble is to find anyone at home, even | 
: 


on reception days. 


7 


Mr. Albert E. S. Smythe attended the Theo- 


sophical convention in New York this week. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Lount will not occupy 


Kemegarah for some time, and I hear that | 


beautiful home is likely to be taken by an ex- 
pectant bridegroom who will shortly bring a 
dainty little bride from London, England. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. Delasco, who took a maison 


garnie in Czar street for a short term, have now 


gone to reside at the Arlington, where Mrs. 
Delasco receives on Thursdays. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander spent the 
holidays in Preston Springs, and I am glad to 
note that their little son is now almost quite re- 
covered from his attack of scarlet fever. 


7. 

Chief Justice Burton, as we must now call 
the courtly old gentleman who is such a de- 
lightful host at Oak Lodge, is receiving many 
congratulations on his increasing honors. May 
he long live to enjoy them and whatever further 


ones await him. 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. Sutherland Stayner are planning 
a trip abroad. I hear there is a chance of their 
house being taken by a charming family from 


the west side. 
* 


Mrs. Treble held her final post-nuptial recep- 
tion on Monday last at Euclid Hall. The fair 
lady and Mrs. Massey (mere) received a large 


number of callers, Mrs. Treble wearing an | 
exquisite brocaded satin gown in pale green | 


and rose pink. A bevy of pretty girls and the 


two young matrons, sisters-in-law of the bride, | 


poured tea in the ante-room, beyond which the 


conservatory, a perfect fairyland of flowers, | 
made a vista of fragrant beauty. So charming | 
was a little tarrying in these sweet and hospi- | 
table precincts, that it was hard to remember | 
the conventions and keep within proper time | 


limits. 
* 


Miss Dalton of Isabella street will make a | 
— | 

tour abroad this summer, under the chaperon.- | 
age of Miss Hill, who has a charming party | 
' 


arranged. 
7 


Mr. Charles E. Counsell, the obliging young 


ledger-keeper down in the Bank of Montreal, 


is at his post once more after his recent illness. | 


He is a very popular young man about town. 
* 


The Wreyford bicycle skirt is the rage with | 
the smartest riders. Pedaling down St. George 
street one evening recently I heard a woman 
say: ‘There goes a Wreyford skirt; they all | 


hang so evenly.” And certainly the skirt in 


question, a delicate fawn cloth, hung like a | 


model of grace and comfort. 
* 


At the Boston Horse Show, just concluded, | 
four ‘‘new women” rode in riding breeches | 


with the divided Newmarket familiar to those 


who have seen the riding schools in Germany. | 


A Toronto horseman says that they did not look 


at all owtre, but declines to advise the adoption | 


of the costume in Canada. 
7 


Miss McGiverin is visiting Mrs. C. C. Baines. | 
Miss Parsons entertained her at teaon Wed- | 


nesday. 
¥ * 


Mrs. Fitzgibbon went to Preston Springs for | 


a little change and returned home this week. 


* 


Mr. Wynder Strathy leaves next week fora | 


visit to his sister in Virginia, and a trip among 
the southern mountains with a party of Balti 
more friends. 


Mrs. Lee, mother of Mr. Walter S. Lee, whose 
severe accident on April 14 made her numerous 


relatives so anxious, became delirious on Mon- | 
day and passed away on Wednesday, regretted | 


and beloved by all who knew her. 


The Sack Suit. 

A fashionable material this season is choco- 
late-colored worsted ; a very nice style has the 
coat, single breasted, closed, three buttons, 
well cut away in front. Edges double stitched 
quarter-inch, seams lapped quarter-inch. Made 


full skeleton, four outside patch pockets, and 


inside seams neatly bound and trimmed with | 


silk surah, ivory buttons. 
becoming styles in the sack suit, but this 
gives an idea of the tendency of styles. Henry 


A. Taylor, the Rossin Block, is showing a 


splendid range of the most popular woollens | 


for sack suit making. 


I heard a merry remark | 


They have their fun, these merry | 
won't go | 











There are other 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


war Everybody. . 

has been asking 
for—Summer Opera at 
Popular Prices. . . . 


TT ORONT 


OPERA HOUSE 


NOW PATRONIZED BY THE BEST 
FAMILIES IN AND AROUND TORONTO 


Commencing Monday, May 8 


A SPRING AND SUMMER 
SEASON OF 


COMIC OPERA 


AT OUR 


Never-Changing Scale of 
Popular Prices 


BY THE 


Madison 
Square 
Opera 
Company 


(OF NEW YORK) 


60 ARTISTS 60 


A change of Opera each 
. ». week, and nothing 
cheap but our prices. . 


JULIE CALHOUN 


One of the Four Prima Donnas of the 
Madison Square Opera Co. 


The completeness of the pro- 
ductions and the meritori- 
ous excellence of the sing- 
ers will be features of this 
engagement. ...... 


A clean, bright, sparkling 
opera each week, and every- 
thing pure, sweet and whole- 
ok . * +. te + * 


Opening Week—May 8 to 8 


First time anywhere at less than $1.50, 
of Stah!’s Oriental Opera 


Said Pasha 


A Superb Production 
Elegantly Staged, Richly Costumed 
and with Perfect Effects. 


A Great Opera 
and A Star Cast 


SECOND WEEK 
‘*TarandTartar’’ 


With all the Principals of the Company 
in the Cast. 


Seats always ready two weeks in ad- 
vance, Secure them early and avoid 
disappointment, Phone 80. ° . 


BICYCLES 


Large rcoms with Racks for both Ladies 
and Gentlemen. 











erie CASE.# 


with double lock catch will more than ever make it the popular traveling case. 


MADE BY... 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Lid. 
Tel. 233 105 King Street West Toronto 


We have the largest and most extensive stock of Fine Traveling and Leather Goods in 
Canada. Send for Handsomely Illustrated Catalogue. 


With- 
out a 


Rival 


Do you want 
the nicest, 
neatest and 
best Radiators 
in the world? 


Ann 


ee 


Whe... 


Safford 
Radiators 


are superior in con- 
struction to any other 
kind for... 


‘ 


Hot Water 


and Steam 


heating with large and 
unobstructed water 
way. 


Made only 
ee 


‘ 


The TORONTO RADIATOR MANUFACTURING CO., Ltd. 
TORONTO, Ont. 


The Largest Radiator Manufacturer Under the British Flag 


Baby’s Own Tablets ==. 


A ane ce a ce ee wo 
7 A Mild and Effective Purgative—Regulates the Stomach and Bowels—Reduce 
Fever—Break Colds—Expel Worms—Check Diarrhoaa—Good While Teething— 
Cure Colic—Produce Sleep—As Pleasant as Candy and as Easy to Take—Harmless as 
Sugar—Absolutely Pure Mother's Help and Baby’s Friend—Sample... and Paper Doll 
if you eend us Baby’s Name. USE BABY'S OWN POWDER in the Nursery. 
THE Dr. Howard Meovicine Company, BROCKVILLE, ONT. 


APRA Lab 


(EDINBURGH) 


wnat shout Your OLD VATTED 


Lawn. sesson SCOTCH 
WHISKY 


THE BEST IN THE WORLD 
ASK FOR IT 


If you want to have permanent, rich 
green, grassy carpet 


ime Queen City 
Lawn Grass Seed 
Per lb, 25e, Large packet, 10c, 


The Steele, Briggs Seed Co., Ltd. 
132 and 134 King St. East—Tel. 1982 


IF YOU WISH TO RENT 


A nice office, try the SATURDAY NIGHT 
Building. 





Apply to Cashier. 
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Hothouse 


‘Tomatoes 
Mushrooms 


Rhubarb 
Lettuce 
Cress “ots 
Green Onions 


Choice Celery 


R. BARRON 


726 & 728 Yonge St. 


Branch Store - 201 Wellesley St. 


Spri hg ane a Invitations 
Weddings . Announcements 


Engraved in the Latest Style. 
Write for prices and samples. 


DONALD BAIN & CO., Fine Stationers 
25 JORDAN STREET 





ANADIAN 74 } 
PACIFIC Ky. 


Upper 


Lak 
Scie May J 


AND 


Commencing 
Saturday 


‘Every Monday, Thursday 


and Saturday thereafter 


WILL LEAVE 


Owen Sound for Fort William 


After arrival of Express due to leave Toronto 8.00 
a.m. same day. 

Connectiofis at Sault Ste. Marie for Minneapolis, St. 

Paul, Duluth andall Western States points, and atFort 

William for Rat Portage, Ontario Gold Fields, Mani- 

toba, the North-West Territories, the Rockies, British 

Columbia Gold Fields and all Pacific Coast points. 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


POOLER—At St. Catharines, April 2, the wife of H. 
G. Pooler, of a daughter. 

HOIDGE—Butfalo, April 16, Mrs. J. J. Hoidge—a 
daughter. 

CLANCY—April 22, Mrs. G. J. Clancy—a daughter. 

HARDY—April 18, Mrs. John Hardy—a daughter. 

GOODMAN-—April 25, Mrs. Walter P. Goodman—a 
daughter. 

THOMAS— April 18, Mrs. F. M. Thomas—a son. 

ANDERSON — April 26, Mrs. A. Anderson —a 
daughter. 

JOHNSTON—Grafton, April 21, Mrs. Jas. H. John- 
ston—a daughter. 


Marriages. 


LENNOX—SIMPSON— April 28, at Bloor street west 
Presbyterian church by Rev. W. G. Wallace, 
M.A., B.D., Charles D. Lennox to Sara J. (Sadie), 
only daughter of Mr. James Simpson of Toronto. 

McLEAN—FARRELL—April 21, John McLean to 
Annie Farrell. 

SUTHERLAND—WELDING~—April 21, Jas. Logan 
Sutherland to May Richmond Welding. 

WRIGHT—PORTE—Guelph, April 20, J. J. Wright 
to Mrs. J. R. Porte. 

HOWARD—FORSYTH—April 15, Edmund Howard 
to Mary Eleanor Forsyth. 

SAGE—BROW N—April 14, Norman L. Sage to Clare 


E. Brown. 
WHITEHEAD—WARE-—April 27, James N. White- 
head to Mrs. S. Ware. 
MORGAN—SENKLER~—April 27, E. M. Morgan, 
M.D., to Julia Margaret Senkler. 
JONES—PLUMB—April 27, Dr. Ogden Jones to 
Annie Isabel Burr Plumb. 
BLAKELY—DEMILLE—April 26, Wm. E. Blakely 
to Anna Helena Maitland DeMille. 
FIELDING—BY WATER—April 21, William James 
Fielding to Ada Georgina Bywater. 
FIELD—PATTERSON—April 21, John M. Field, 
B.A., to Aggie Patterson. 


Deaths. 


TOWERS-—At 444 Shaw street, Toronto, April 24, 
Jean Amy Towers, aged 7 months. 

HUGHES—William Romer Hughes, aged 68. 

HALL—Port Hope, April 21, Catherine Mary Smith 
Hall, aged 77. 

LE HUQUET—April 23, Alma Le Huquet, aged 22. 

McDONALD—April 23, Thomas McDonald. 

SRT ah Aca as 23, Murtagh Moriarty, aged 59. 

SELLERS—April 23, Cedric Ernest Sellers, aged 9. 

MACKAY—April 25, Robert Mackay, aged 34. 

KING—April 25, Susannah King, aged 55. 

roa 2 AR—April 27, Elizabeth Barbara Farquhar, 
aged 45. . 

RIGNEY__A oril 27, Maria Rigney, aged 28. 

GREEN WOOD-Catherine Greenwood, aged 75. 

WHITSON—Atha, April 26, Adam Whitson, aged 47. 

JOHNSTON—South Africa, March 6, Adair John- 
ston, aged 18. 

BLAYCOCK~—April 25, Joseph Blaycock, aged 75. 

WELLS— April 25, Catherine Wells, aged 63. 

DALBY—Elora,tApril 25, Francis Dalby, aged 56. 

PIDDINGTON—George Piddington, aged 60. 

CAMPBELL—April 21, Frances Campbell. 

CORN ELL—April 21, Matilda Smith Cornell, aged 78. 

STANLEY—Brighton, April 22, Mrs. James Stanley. 

HARRISON— April 28, Richard Harrison, aged 56. 

Ley, April 28, Maria Lee, aged 88. 

NELLES—April 21, Mary Nelles. 

TELFER—April 28, Andrew Telfer, aged 68. 

GARLAND—April 22, Janet W. Garland, aged 30. 

ws Lak onaneee Hill, April 21, Jean Boyle 
aged 75. 


FUNERAL NOTICE 


The PROPER furnishing and conducting 
of FUNERALS at a cost that does not make 
them a burden an ART with us, 


W. H. STONE 


YONGE 9493 sTREET 
Telephone 932 


DIPHTHERIA—SCARLET FEVER 
Public Schools (04h 
srooxeR’s DISINFECTANT 


Used every week prevents this kind of thing. 
Cheap. Druggists all sell it. 





